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"PROLOGUE. 
E might well call this ſhort Mock-play of ours 
-S. A Poefte made of Weeds, inſtead of Flowers : 
> Tet ooh have been preſented to your Noſes, 
| And there are ſuch, I fear, who thought 'em Roſes. 
FVould ſome of 'ens were hexe, to. ſee, this Night, 
What ſtuff it is in which they took delight. 
Here, brisk infipid Rogues, for Wit, let fall 
Sometimes dull Senſe ; but oft ner none 4t all : 
There, ſtrutting Heroes, with a grim-fac'd train, 
| Shall brave the God's, in King Cambyles vein ; 
8 For (changing Rules, of late, as if men writ 
1n ſpite of Reaſon, Nature, Art, and Wit) 
Our Poets make us laugh at Tragedy, © 
And with their Comedies they make us cry. 
Now Criticks, do your worſt, that here are met ; 
+ For, like a Rook, F have hedg d in my Bet. 
Fe, If you approve ; 1 fhall aſſume the ſlate 
Of thoſe high-flyers, whom 1 imitate - 
And juſtly too, for F will teach you more 
Than ever they would let you know before : 
f F will not only fbew the feats they do, 
| But give you all their Reaſons for 'em too. 
Some Honour may to me from hence ariſe ; 
(|) But if, by my Endeavours, you grow wiſe, 
And what you ance ſo prais d, Foall now deſpiſe ; 
Then T ll cry out, ſwell'd with Poetick rage, 
Tis I, John Lacy, have reform'd your Stage. 
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'Two Kings a6 


Prince Yolſcigg, « 
Gentleman-Ulſher. 
Phyſician. 
Drawcanfr. 
General. 
Licutenant-General. 
Cordelio. 
Tom Thimble. 
Fiſherman. 
Shirley. 
Sun. | 

" Thunder. 
Players. 
Souldiers. 
Two Heralds: 
Four Cardinals. | 
Mayor. 
Judges. 
Serjeants at Arms.. 


Amaryllis. 
Cloris. 
Parthenope. 
Pallas. 
Lightning. 


Moon. 
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Scene Brentford. 


 Fobuſ. ; 


ACTUSI. 


Johnſon aud Smith. ED Rent) 


bs | 


SCENA T. 


Onefſt | Frank / Im glad to wp In Sik with all 


Town 2? 
Sms. Faith, not above an Hour : And, if 
T had not met you-here, T had;gone to look 


you out ; "ay long to talk with you freely, of all the Strange, 


New things we heard in the Country. 


Fohyſ. And, by my 'troth,' I have long d as much to laugh 


witty you, at all the Impertivedt, Dull, Fantaſtical things, we 
are tir'd out with here. :*. r1 " 
Smi. Dull, and Fantaſtical / That' $ in —_ Cempoligios. 
Pray, what are our Men of Buſineſs doing: 2 
Johnſ. I neer enquire after *em. ' Thou know'ſt- my. hu- 
mour lies another way. TI love to pleaſe my felf as much, 'and 
to trouble. others as little - as I can':; And therefore; do Nnatu- 


rally avoid the Compeny of thoſe folemn Fops;. who being: in-, 


capable of Reafon., and infenfible 'of Wit and Pleaſure, are 


always looking grave,: and troubling 'one another , in hopes 


to be moughes Men of Buſineſs: 


Smi. In 


are the Dulleſt 'of Men, 7 TAE 7 1.4 


Jah; 


my heart : how long haſt thou been in ' 


eed, I have ever obſerved, that 6: your grave' lookers | 
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go Tri Raſa.” 


" Johnſ. 1, and of Birds, and Beaſts too - Your groves Bird i is 
an Owl, and your graveſt Beaſt is an Afs, 

Sm. Well ; but how doſt thou paſs thy times... 

Fohyſ. Why, as I uſ&to dþj cif and drink as well as I can, 
have a ſhe-friend-to be private with in the Afternoon, and 
ſoiggimes, ſee a_Play : where there are ſuch ER ; Frank ) 

i , EC 1.3: ade me 
hy Telf to "the ſolid 
ie © more" ingenious 


>= 


your Men of AYES: ; 
-Paſtime. 


$mi. F ltwve heard, indeed; you have had lately many new 
Plays; and our Country Wits commend 'em. 

Fobnſe Lſa.do-ſame of pug City: Wits too; but they are : of the 
new binds in: -- ; 
Smj. New kind / What kind is that 2 

Fohnſ. Why your Virtuofi, your Civil Perſons, your Drolls : 
Fellows that ſcorn to iniitfte Natiire'; But are given altogether 
to Elevate and Surpriſe. 


tho meaning of that: 

obuſ. Nay, by my troth, . that's a hard mg 
4 that ny ſelf. "Tis 4 phraſe-they In 
hens” £6 expreſs their ng-meaning by. Fil teff Fou, as 1 


ears, What it is. Letme ſee; 'tis Fighting, Loving, Steeping, 


Rhy okges Dyirg , Dancing Singing Cryin ; and eve 
bas Thinking and Senle. 6 WF 
Gig, bY 2 IO gont nol fMr-Bayes paſts o'er the Stage, 


' Bayes. Your moſt oblequious, a and moſt obfervant, very fer= 


Fohaſ. God ſo, this] is an Author : TH etch kim to you. 

5%, No'ptethee fet him alone. +» 
[2 ": Fab” Nay,' by the Lord Fll have hime: (Goes, after kom. 
Here he i597 T haveicaught hin. Pray; Sir, now: for my fake, wilf 
youdo 4 fyvour:to this Friend of mine? 

Bayes.” Six, it is not/ within my" ſmall capacicy th do fivours, 


Þurective 'erti; "eſpecinily'from:a Perſon that does wenr the- 


honourable Title you are pleas 'dto —_—_ Sip," __— gon Lib 
-dweet S,vyour ſervant: . »- | > be 


7 St. You humble Servant, Si 7 


— —_ Cr CRIT ” OV ISS On ogg ny ory 


« 895; Elevars, and Surpriſe ! Prichee- cake -me underſtand - 


"4 


—— 


| | ay 1,Sir; 2 * 7. 6 
\  - © oo Why, Berye th micinirg of thy aft h Pl - 


l "1Fohnj.” What are Fs a 7. _ 


; FR obearf yy 
e Folk 'Vive wilt thou hep Wo Ge Bo, nol'> > BY m - v 3 . 


- Bayes. How, Sir, the 'meanitig?Do' you. mean the Vlot 

Fobuſ. I,. I; Le Pay Tong thing. , Ty 

Bayes. Faith, r, HE tbrigd's 5 now quite out os wy MEVY 
but T have a new,one, in my Pocket, that TI may Vir- 
gin; 't'has neveryetbeen;blown upon. * T mult t 
thing ; ; 'Tis all new. Wit; and,tho,I fay it,.# 
my laſt: And you know well enough how that rook: 1 


it _ Read, and Write, 0 At, and = and} G 
ayin 
ts, end alt a 


at. 
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"a erhinki it is int y ors phe 
one Sir, | cpaſch I arti. not = beg | 
teaſe tO lea 1 Re be glad Tk Y; 


Dhope my Fridnd will do ſo too. -—_—— 
" is ir, 1 have,ng Baſs: .fo EURES ould 
me from'your company. + 

Bayes. Yes, here_it,is. No cry mer 
hook” of Drama Common * Places >, lbs FM 


Plays YOL. 94) 7 WOY 
wal. Drama Common Places! Pray what's thatfe c at 
| Bayes. Why, Sir, ſome certain Helps, thatwe men BAY 
'K | have found it. conventaliPep: mak pe AY © "a "M's : boon ene; 


$n;: How, Sir, Helps for Wits 7 


"Bayes. I, Sir, thar's my Pofitioh. Aie'T A Tuke Hi, Eng 


no\ Man yet the Sun, Cer og 
þ + EDI e-Þy th 


4 C Rſs. "out; a Stage, excep Tt 313 y, the . be Ip.ol t VJ $ RE 
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Bayes. Why, 'Sir, 
b. "Regul Duptes : *© 1 
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ſtood ? I take a book. i ny hang, either 
for that's all one ; if there be any Wit OY there i is no book 
but has ſome, I Tranſverſe it; that is, if it be'Proſe put it into 
Verſe,. (but that takes up ſome time) and if it be Verſe put it 
info Proſe. 

: Fohnſ. Methinks, Mr. Bayes, that putting Verſe into Proſe 
ſho ld be call'd Tranſproſing, 
| ayes. By My. troth, 'Sir tis 2. very rood Notion, and here- | 
after-it be ſo. 

Smi, Well, Sir; and what d'ye do with it then 

\, Bayes. Make it my own. Tis ſo chang, that no-man can 

it... Eg next Rule is, the Rule of Record, by. way of 


FR 
oy apo Nb Ss erp Are Sy not ſometimes in a of 
their” making you” reſtore, by Force, what you have gotten 


b : 4 
ons Noe: Sir; An the World's nmindil: They, Never, take p 
at! ;tacte | 
raj c Y,! nn” a aiong all your other Rules, oa 


you no _ Rule for Invention ? 
Bayes, Yes, Sir; thats. my thirdRule that I have here in wad 


i JE What Hate cant "har" be, Iwo nder ? 
Bayes. Why, Sir, when haye K.2 thing _ to invent, I gever 
trouble my head aboutit, as other men do; but preſently. turn 
c,;OVET, tins Bc and ak ere. I. 7 34 at ye 4h all thas Perſeus, 
ca's. es, Horace, Juvenat, Claidtan, Pliny, 

BE 9 Ds and Nell, have ever thought 1 upaly 4: 4 
fubject: _ in pax: lexting.ur 2 few. we 


{4 = lure, and LN ; "" 


"Bayes, + Tn ; the  feruple. of. the efficac 
_ of theſe my Rules, do hat come to the Play-Houle, and 
' Gbooft © 64 RO, 


_ 


\  LExennt. 


= þ — Sm. Neu oem hs 2d 
| ' Enter three Ms gon? the Sage. 
I Play. Have you your part periect 
| | 2 Play. Yes, Thave it without book ; but I don't underfind 
Fe how it-is to be ſpoken, _ 

3 Pay, And mine'is .fuch a. one, as 1 can't gueſs for my life 
what Humour I'm tobeip : Whether Angry,Me in kr oe Bs 
or in Love. Idon't know what to make on't. 

1 Play. Phoo / The Author will be here preſently, and he'll 
tell usall.. You muſt know, thisisthe New way of writing ; and 
theſe hard things pleaſe forty times. better than the Old, Plain 
way. For, look you,. Sir, the grand deſign upon the Stage i is 

| to keep the Auditors in Auſpence ; for to gueſs preſently at the 
(#-: Plot, and the Senſe, tires 'em Lefore the end of the firſt Act : 
| Now, here, every line ſurpriſes you, and brings in new matter. 
And, then, for Scenes, Cloaths, and Dances, we put em quite 
down, all that ever went before us : And thoſe are the things, 
ou know, that are Eſſential to a Play. 
2 Play. Well, Tam notof thy mind ; but, fo it gets us Mo- 
__ ney, 'tis no great matter. | 
Enter Bayes, Tolls [Re Smith. 
| Bayes. Come, come in Gentlemen. Y are very we'come. 
Mr. ——a — He'you your part ready ? 

1 Play. Yes, Sir.* | 

Bayes. But do you underſtand the true Humour of it ? 
| -1; Play. 1, Sir, pretty well. 

"F , Bayes. And Amoryllis, hew does ſhe do Does not her Ar- 
I mor-become her? _ 

* 3 Play, O, adi rably / : Va 
j Wes [1} tell you of a pretty Conceipt: What do you 
Faigk [ll make em-call her anon, in this Play ? 

, Sms. What, I pray 2. © | 
Bayes. Why, make 'cm call-her Iraryiths, becauſe of her 
Armor : Ha,-ha, ha. 
| Valet That willbe very well, indeed: 4 
.: -; Bayes. Ay, it 5a pretty little Rogue; I knew her Face would 

| fioff Armor extrearly - And, to tell you true, 1 writff.t Hat 
Ko only for her, op know "e Is my Milfres. '7 Hf 
0, 


EF Then 1 knw! another thing! ite Bhpgther tion het 
her:T Gad. "Ea " * $1,007 PWOHO 1 1475 A 
:, Bayes. No, T = mer 7 Be 1 Rive Dial: for I have 
talk'd Baudy-to her alred 2-6 Prod. patagdt : 
Fobuf Ks thou, faith ? yet 5 that > 
. ,, Bayes. Why, Sir, there 15, in the Frerc 
Criticiſm, whieby the VaratiSn'dfthe fine AdjeQive.in- 
Ntead of the Ferninitie, makes a quite U t ſignification of 
the word: as for example, Ma*vie' ismy/! Me,” but it, before vie 
you put: Mox inſtead of Ma, you make 1 it Vaudy. | 
Fohnſ.. Very true. 
| Hayes. Now, Sir, 'I wats Nench vadthis,*ſeta Frap or her, | 
the-other day in the Tyritig- 'for-this faid'l;  Adiex Ze? 
Eſperance de ma vie; (which 1'G3di is vety pretty)to which ſhe 
anſwerd, I vow, almoſt as pretty, every;jot; tertaid{he, Sor- 4g 4 
Sa ma vie Monfieur whereupon T preſentlyfnapt:this upon ph 
F: : -Non, non, Matlan---Songes VOUS 2-ton, by Gadaand nam'd q 
- the thing directly to her. 
-Smi, This is one of the Yicheft Stories, Mr. 'Byyes, elit ever I 
BB - Heard of. © 
13 Bayes. I, let me alode [ Gad, when 1 get to erm PI nick? em 
3'Y 1 warrant you: 'Biit I'm a lirtte' nice ; for'you maſt Fgow.at, this 
ime, I am kept by another Wotnah, in the City. 
Smi. How, kept! For What? | 7 
Bayes, W hy, for-a Beau Garſon ; 1 am, ifackins. HE | 
Smi. Nay, then we ſhall never. have done. +þ 
-Bayes., An jp the Rogne is is ſo fond. of tne, 'Mr. Johnſon, that | 
voiwto Gad, Tknow tiot whit to'do with\my *eff, 
Fobnſ. Do with thy ſelf! no; I wonder how thou canſt mak 
2 ſhiftta hold out, at this rate. 
* Bayes. O'Devil, I can toil like a Horſe ;” only, ſometimes, it 
makes me Melancholy : and thenTvow to Bf for a whole Yay 


En Fenn not mo to Wh you one © NN thing, if'it were to. | ; 


mA 


-_ 
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/ 


_ guage, and all that, tÞyy 


7 


Bayes. Ay Gad, there's go4ruſting atheleRoguess, but; —— | 
4 —— Come, wn. Look you,Sirs,. the chick Hirige of 


this Play, upon. which the whole Plot; moves and turns, 
and that, cauſes the Variety of all the ſeveral Accidents, which 
you know, are the things in Nature: that make up the grand 
Refinement. of a Play, 1s, that, I ſuppoſe Two Kings to be of the 
ſame. place: as for example, at Brentford ; for I love to write 


. familiarly. Now the People having the ſame Relations to em; - 


both, the ſame Aﬀections, the fame Duty, the ſame Obedience; 
and all that; are divided among themſelves. in Point of De- ' 
voir and Intereſt, how to. behave themſelves equally between 
'em: theſe Kings differing ſometimes in Particular z- though, in 
the main, they agree.. (I know not whether I make. my felf 
ee ring arg = | = 

ohuſ. 1 did not obſerve yau, Sir ; pray ſay that again, 

Bayes. Why, look. you, Sir, (nay I beſeech you, he @ little: 
curious in taking Notice. of chis, or elſe you'} never ungder+ 
ſtand my Notion. of the Thiog) the People being embarraſt by 
their equal Tyes.to both, and the Soveraigns concern'd 1n a re+- 
ciprocal Regard, as; well tq their own Intereſt as the good of 
the People; may make a:certain kind of a —— you yngerfland. 
me-—— upon which, there does ariſe ſeveral Diſputes, Turmoils,. 
Heart-burnings, and. all that —In fine, you'l apprehend it 
better when you ſec it. _ [Exit, to call the Players.. 

' Smz, I find the. Author will, be yery much. obliged. to! the. 


.Players,.#f they make any Senſe outof this. - 


pe Enter Bayes. = 
Bayes. Now Gentlemen,I would fain ask your Opinion of one- 


| thivg. I have made a Prologue and an Epilogue, which may 


both ſerve for either: [that is, rhe Prologue for the' Epilogue, or- 
the Epilogue for the Prologue]: (do ygqu mark?) nay they may: 
both. ſerve too, 1 Gad, for any-other Play as well asthis.. _ 
Smi, Very well; That's indeed; Artificial. [4 
Bayes, And, I would fain ask your Judgments, now, which: 
of them would. do belt "for: the Pralogye 2 ' For, you mult: 


| know there,is, in Naruxe,, but Two ways of making; very; good: 


Prologues. The anejis by Civility, by Jofwyation, good Lan-- 
| 2——i-2 Manner, ſteal your ay 


Foo | 4 A. 5 
dir from the Courteſie of the Auditors: "The other, by faking 
uſe of ſome "certain" Perſonal things, which may keep a hank 
- upon ſuch Cenfuring Perſons, as'cannot-otherways, A Gad, 1n 
Nature,\be hindred from being too free with their Tongues. 
To which end, tny firſt Prologue is, that T come out in a long - 
black! Veil, and a great huge Hang-man behind me, with a 
Furr'd-cap, and: his Sword drawn ; and there tell "em plainly, 
That if, out of good Nature, they will not like my Play, 
- ] Gad, Til &'en kneel” down, and he ſhall cut my Head off. 
2 4 Whereupon they all clapping—a —— 
: © "$m3i. 1; But ſuppoſe they don't. Y; 
I ,* - Bayes. Suppoſe! Sir, you may Suppoſe what you pleaſe, 1 
1 _ havenothing to do with your Suppoſe, Sir; nor am not at all 
mortifi'd'at it; not at all, Sir; I Gad, not one jot, Sir. Suppoſe 
quoth #/——ha, ha, ha. [Walks away. 
Fohnſ. Phoo ' prethee Bayes, don't \mind what he fays: He 
is a fellow newly come out of the Country, he knows nothing 
of what's the relliſh, here, of the Town- pg 
Bayes. If 1 writ, Sir, to pleaſe the Country, T ſhould have 
follow'd: the Old, Plain way; but write for ſome Perſons of 
Quality, and Peculiar Friends of mine, ' that underſtand what 
Flame and Power in writing is: And they do me the right, Sir, 
£0 approve of what I do. | 
Tim 1, I, they will clap T warrant you ; never-fear it. 
Bayes. Im ſure the Deſign's good : That cannot be deny 4d. 
\ And then, for Language; .I Gad,'T defie *em all, in Nature, to 
- mend it. Beſides, Sir, I. have printed above-a hundred ſheets 
of Paper, to inſfinuate the Plot into the Boxes : And, withal, 
, have appointed two' or three dozen of my Friends, to be ready 
in the Pit, who, Im fure, will chp, and fo the reſt, you 
Know, muſt follow; and then, pray, -Sir, what becomes of 
your Suppoſe ? ha, ha, ha | DR | 
Fohnſ. Nay, if the Buſineſs be fo well laid, it cannot mils. 
Bayes. I think-4o, Sir: And therefore would chuſe this to 
be the Prologue. For if-I could ergage 'em to clap, before 
they. fee the Play, you know *twould be ſo much the better ; 
becauſe then they were/engag'd : For let a'man write never fo 
well, there are,” now-a-days,* a fort of Perſons ,: they call 
 Criticks, that, I Gad, have no more wit in then thanfo many 


rn RI P 
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_ - Hobby-horſes; but they: Laugh you, Sir , and find fault , and 
cenfure things ,, that. I Gad, I'm ſure, they are not able todo 
themſelves. - A fort-of envious: perſons, that erwlate the Glo- 
ries of perſons. of Parts, and. think to build their fame by: ca- 
lumniating of perfons, that, I Gad, to my knowledg, of all per- 
ſons in the World are , \in Natuge,, the perſons that do as 'much 

deſpiſe all that as—— a—— ta fae, Pl. ſay no more of 'em. 

Fohnſ. Nay, you have faid enough of 'em, in alf Conſcience : 
I'm ſure, more than theyl cer be abls to anſwer. Re? 

Bayes, Why, Il tell you, Sirincerely, and 4on2 fide ; were . 
it not for the fake of ſome ingenious Perſons, and. chojce Fe-/ 
male Spirits, that have a value for me , I would fee *em. all 
hang'd ; I. Gad ,- before I would-eer more ſet Pen to Paper ; 
but let '*em. live in ignorance like Ingrates. .. "IA 6” 

Fohbuſ. T marry! that were a way to be reyengd of 'em in- 
deed-: and-if I were in your-place, ow, I would do ſo. 

Bayes. No, Sir ; there are certain Tyes updn me, that.I can- 
not be diſingag'd from; otherwiſe , I would. But pray , Sir, 
how.do you like my Hangman ? . EE 7 

Smi. By mv troth, Sir ; I ſhould like him very well. - _ 

' Bayes. But how do you like it,Sir? for, I ſee, You can J udge, 
Would you have it for the Prologue, or the Epilogue? © | 

Fohnſ. Faith, Sir, tis 0 good, let it een ſervefor both.” 
Bayes. No, no; that wont do. Beſides , I have made ano» 
ther.;-... : | | 2d 
Fohnſ. What other, Sir? - | | 5 py 

Bayes. Why, Sir, my other is Thunder and Lightning. 

Fohnſ. That's greater : I'd rather ſtick tothat. '  - 
Bayes. Do you think ſo? I'll tell you then ; tho.there have - 
been many witty Prologues written of late, yet I think, you'll 
fay this is a #on þarei4o :, I'm fure no body has hir upon it 
yet. For here, Sir, 1 make my Prologue.to be Dialogue and 
as, in my firſt,you ſee I ſtrive tooblige the Auditors by Civility, 
by good Nature, good Langupge, and all that ; fo, in this, by 
the other way, i» 7errorem,'l chuſe for tlie perſons Thanzer and 

wy er. Do you apprehend the conceit? = 


<5 


- 


, 


-  Johuf. Phoo, Pox ! theqgyou bave it Cock-fure..* 'They'l be 

hang'd before they*l dare tGAfiront-an Author , that has em ar 

that Lock. © 46 5 tain cf 
ns C-.  Sayes. 
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3, ' rags too, one a delicate; hinry 
- "510 the whoſe World, 1 Gad,: 4fT- knew bat how wwap- 
y it. 
Sm. Lets hear it, pray you. 
Ba es, "Tis an allufionto Love. - 
\ Boar and Sow,. when any. ſtorm is nigh, 
Snuff up, and Smell it gathering in the Sky ; 
Boar beckons Sow to trot in Cheſtnut Groves, 
_ And there conſummate their unfiniſh'd Lv: : 
; . Penfive in Mud they wallow all alone, 
And Snore; and Gruntle to each others moan. 


Thy do you like it now, ha? 


" Gobuſ. Faith, 'tis extraordinary fine + and. very applicable 


: by Thunder and Lightning, methinks, becauſe it ſpeaks of a 


fon on, 
' der and Lightning. 


5 Thu Let =the Criticks 6 KOT we 


T9: es. I Gad, and foit does, * now 1 think on't: Mr. Fobn- 
thank you;  andT PF put it in; profedo, Come out 7; hun- 


Enter Thunder and Lightning. - 

«7h "A I amthebold Thunder. 

© Bayes. Mr. Cartwright, prethee ſpeak-that a little hnder 
FR with a hgarſe Voice. Iam thebold 7hu»der ! Plhaw / Speak 


b: it me in a Voice that Thunders 1 it out indeed : Tam the bold 


Thunder. 
_ Thanx. Tam the bold Thunder. \ 
FIR The brisk Zighrning, I. 
Bayes. Nay, you muft be quick and nimble, 
The brisk Lightning, 1. . That's my meaning. 
Thun. I am the braveſt Hefor of the Sky. _ 
Light. And Ifair Helen, that made Hedtor dye. 
- Thus. I ſtrike Men down, © | 
. Z3ght. Tfire the Town. 
Zhan. Let theCriticks take heed how hs Gramble. 
For then begin I for to Ruinble, 
4 ht. Let the Ladies allow us their Graces, 
; Til blaſt all the Paint ontheir eh, - | 
And dry 7 up their Peter = 


"Ce EET - Sfe# Jo 
Thun' For Thunder will do'ts TT 
Light. For Lightning will ſhoot. 
Thun. T\l give you Daſh for Daſh. 
Light. Tl give you Flaſh for Flaſh  * _ * 
Gallants Il ſinge your Feather. 
Thun. Tl Thunder you together. 
Both. Look to't; look to't; we'll do't, we'll dot: Took t to! t, 
well do't -< [7 wice or thrice repeated. 
 [Exeunt Ambo. 
Bayes. There's no more. 'Tis buta Flaſh of a Prologye.A Niple., 
Smz. Yes: "tis ſhort indeed 3 but. very. Terrible. 
Bayes. Ay, when the Simile s in, it il do to +3 Miri, 1 
Gad. Come, come begin the Play, ! 
-Enter firſt Player. 
r. Play. Sir, Mr. Tvory is not come. I; Fy ige ket be hee 
preſently, he's but two-Doors 
Furs Come tlicn, Gentlemen, bes «89 ata LH aP 
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Bayes Johnſon and Smith. 


| Aer, A [Ow Sr, heenule, I do porting, bene hat. Gag 


"| N was done before,inſtegd.of "i as Ho ir 
that diſcovers. ſomething of the Plaks * SY Secs 
- a Whiſper. - 28} voy ob om!! 


: . Smt. Umph / / Very new, indeed, we i'd, [23 n1- ou DER 
Ages Come, rake your Sas. Begin 9s. ajgys. oY 
' Enter Gentleman-Vſher and | mY | 
”'Phiyſ. Sir by your Hahkut,..L{þ Ea At 
cleman-Ulher of this A place. h5m ved vs 
C: 4 . 
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12 <6. The Robo. 


- ' ſb. And by your Gait and Faſhion, I ſhould almoſt ſuſpect 
| © yourule the Healths of both our noble Kings, under tlie- No- 


tion of Phyſician. 

Phyf. You hit my Fundtion ri 'oht. 

ſh. And you mine. | 

Phyſ. Then let's embrace. 

7/h. Came, | 

OPhyſ: Come, | 

* Fobuf. Pray, Sir, who are © thoſe ſo very evil Perſons ? 

©. Bayes, W hy, Sir, the Gentleman-Ulher, and Phyſician of 

hetwo' Kings of Brentford. | 
fy & Y foe r--þ Yay then, how comes it to paſs, that they know 
O 6 


other no better ? 
Bayes. _ - hat's for the better. carrying of _ the Plot. 


— PSs Sir. to Roan, 


: Here he hegins i 
"Bhi Sr © you rv know, they had been alking of . 
- this# prett wreck, withour. 
Sms. Where: ? In the Tyring room 2 
fs Bayes. Why ay,,\$ity; Hes,{6dull 7, Come , ſpeak again. 
Phyſ. Sir, to conclude, ws place you. *All, has more than 
amply exaced the Talents of a wary Pilot, and all theſe threat- 
ning Storms, . which, like impregnate- Clouds, hover o'er our 
heads, wall (when they ONCe are Lewd d but by the Eye of 
Reaſon ) thelf ints ſkowers of Bleſlngs'on the People. 
Bayes. Pray. mark that Allegory. Is not that good? *. 
* John. Yes; that graſping of a Storm, with the Eye, is ad- 


—_— FNC 


//. But Net ſome Rumonrs $great are Kfrring ; ; and if Loreyzo 


rove fit Rn = fone bur the great gags can teſſ) your, 
ko thit——! 049  rWpers, '2 


PRs 
eat Boers 708 ofy to moicds 


©ſh.- Alone do you ſay? 
P hyf.-No; attended \ with the Noble is /  Dthipers 


Bayes. Apain.” oy z Ns 1507 PTY! e106 bot 'I\ 
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| Then,Sir,moſt certain, twill in time appear. - 
> Thek are the Reaſons that Have mov 'd him to't ; "I 
Firſt he— [Whiſpers. 
Bayes. Now the other aki. | 
ſh. Secondly,They —— _ Whiſpers. 


Bayes. t it ſtill. 

ſh. Thirdly, and laſtly,both He, and They —— [Whiſpers 

Bayes. Now. they both whiſper. -* [Exennt whiſpering. 
Now, Gentlemen, pray tell me true, and without Flattery, 1s 
not this a very odd beginning of a Play : boot | 

- Fohnſ. In troth, I'think it 1s, Sir. . But why two Kings of the 


| fame place 2 


Bayes. Why ; becauſe it's New ; and that's it I aim at... I 
deſpile your Johnſon and Beaumont , that bortow'd all they 


_ writ from Nature: I am for fetching it purely out of my. ow! 


Fancy, I. 

Sm. But what think you, Sir, of Sir-Fohn Suckling?, 

Bayes. By Gad, I am a better, Poet than he. : -- | 

Sas. Well, Sir, but pray why all this whiſperivg 2 

Bayes. Why,Sir,(beſides that it is New, as I told you before) 
becauſe they are fuppoe'd to. be FER and. Matters of. State: 
ought not tobe divulg'd. _ Lat 

'Smi. But then, Sir, why - 

Bayes. Sir, if you'l but reſpite your curioſity till the end of 
the Fifth At, you'l find it a piece of Patience not ill recom= 


 penc......, - [Goes 29 the Hoon; 


Tohnſ, How doſt thou like this, Soak > Is it nothult as. 
told thee 2 .- \ 
- Smi. Why, I did never, before this, ſee any thing in Nature; % 
and all that, ( as Mr. Ba ayes fays ) fo Fooliſh, but I could give 
ſome'gueſs at what mov'd the Fop to do it; but thus, H Con- 


 tefs, does'go beyond my reach. 


Fohuſ. It is all a like © Mr. Winter ſhul has kent me IP, | 


© this Play already. ,- And Ill. tell: thee, "Frask ithou- ſhalt. not- 
| ſee one Scene here. worth,one Farthing; Or: likeany thing thou 


canſt imagine; has ever, been-the. Practice of the World... And- 
then, when he comesto what he calls: good-Lang | 
Ftold thee, very Fantaſtical,moſt abominably. u: 
word to the purpoſe. | 


"3% 
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Sm. It does furprife me, Im Gun ea Suck 


Johnſ. T1, but. it wo'nt do fo long: by that time. thou tuft” | 
ſeen a Play. or two,that Tl ſhew hang wilt be pretty well ac-* 


quainted with this new kind of Foppery. 

- - Smi. Pox on't, but there's no Pleafure in him-: he' s too. groſs 
a Fool to be Laugh' dat. | 
' Exter Bayes.” 

Jobnſ” PI fwear, Mr. Bayes, you have done this Scene moſt 
admirably : Tho, I muſt tell you,SIr; it is a very difficult Mat- 
ter to pena Whiſper well. 

Bayes. |, Gentlemen, when you come 'to write your ſelves, 
| ON my word,you'l find it ſo. 

: Tohnſ. Have a care of what you fay,Mr. Bayes ; for Mr. Smith 
there, I aſſure you, has written a great many fine things already. 

Bayes. Has he, ifackins? Why then Pray, Sir,how do you do 
when you write? _ 

Smz. Faith, Sir, for theimoſt part, Iam in pretty good Health. 

Bayes. 1, but I mean, 'whatdo you ds when you write 2 

Smi. 1 take Pen, Ink; aud Bever and Sit down. 

Bayes. Now, T write Standing ; ; that's one thing: and then, a- 
Hother thing is; with what-do you prepare your ſelf? 

Smi. Prepare my ſelf! what, the Devil, -does the Fool mean / 


Bayes. Why, Tl tell you, now, what 1 do. | If Fam'to write _ 


familiar things, as Sonnets to Armida, and the like, I make uſe 
of Stew'd -Pranes only ; but, when I have a grand Deſign in 
hand, Tever take Phyſick, and let blood : for when you would 
* have uſe ſwiftneſs of Tho ought, and Fiery flightsof Fancy, you 
- muſt havea care of the penfi ve part. In fine,you muſt purge the 
Belly.” 
Sm?. By my croth Sir, this is a moſt admirable Receipt for 
wing! e 
ayes. Ay. tis my. Secret; and, in good edrneſt: I think, one 
| oft the beſt T have.” 
Om, ne Faith, Sir; and that may very well be. 
Bayes. May be,Sir,} GadP 'm fure on't: Experto crede Rober to. 


ButJ mu ve you this caution the wa be fare you never 
cle mffRk 00 write.” F 0 i 
11 BohE" Why $6, 'Sir + + os rae | COAT 2007 | 
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+ Bayes. Why, it ſpoil'd me once, I Gad, one of the Spaxkilheft 
Playes in all Eng/a»d. But a Friend of mine,atGreſhaw Colledge, 
has promis'd-to help me to ſome Spirit of Brains,and,l Gad,thar 

Shall do my buſineſs. | ; | ES 


PT, 


_ 


SCENA 1H 
Enter the Two Kings, Hand in Hand. 


| Bayes. H, Theſe now are the two Kings of Brentford; 
WOE | take notice of their Stile: *twas never yet upon 
' © the Stage ; but if you like it, I could make a 1hift, perhaps, to | | 
ſhew you a whole Play,writ all juſt. x. 7 : : 
r. Xing. Did you obſerve their®Whifper,Brother King, 
2. King. I did; and heard,beſides, a grave Bird ſing, 
That they intend, Sweet-heart, toplay us Pranks. wi | 
Bayes. This is now, familiar, becauſe they are both Pexſons 
of the ſame Quality. - . | 
| .  Smi. 'Sdeath, this would make a man ſpew. 
; | I. Xing. If that Deſign appears, 
i __- Fl lug 'em by the Ears 


| Mo Until I make *em crack. 

1 ' 2. #ing, And ſo will I rfack. 

Þ I. Xing. You mult begin, Mor foy. 

ſe _ 2. Xing. Sweet Sir, Pardonnes moy. | 
_ - Bayes. Mark that: I make 'em both ſpeak French, to ſhew 
Fobnſ. O, 'tts extraordinary fane ! 

2. Xing. Then ſpite of Fate, we'l thus combined ſtand; 
q © Andliketrue Brothers, walk ſtill handin hand... 
| | [Excunt Reges.. 


Fohnſ:This is.a very Majeſtiek Scene indeed. - | 

Bayes. Ay, 'tis a Cruſt, a laſting Cruſt for your Rogue . 
: Critics, 1'Gad: 1 would fain ſee the proudeſt of *em all but 
dare to nibble at this ; I Gad, if they do, this ſhall rub on 
| ums 
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Bale em,” i __ you. It vor you'1 muſt know, * 0 
have writtena whole: Play juſt in this "_ lame Stile ; bur 
*twas never Acted yet. | 

John}. How fo 2 y 

Bayes. I Gad.I can hardly tell you for laughing; : (h ha ;ha ta, 
it is {0 pleaſant a Story : ha,ha,ha. 

Smi. What.ist 2 

Bayes. | Gad, the Players refus 'd to At 1 it, Haha ha. 

Smi. That's impoſſible. 

Bayes. T Gad they did it, Sir, point blank refus Ws 1 I Gad, 

Ha, ha, ha, _ --- 

Fohnſ.  Fie, that was rude. 

Bayes. Rude'Ay,l Gad,they are hs Rudeſt, Uncivileſt perſons, 
and all that, in the whole World, I Gad: I Gad, there's no liv- 
mg with 'em. [ have written, Mr. Fobnſon, 1 do verily believe, bY 1 
+ whale Catt load of things every whit as good as this ;* and 
yet, I vow to Gad, theſe. infolent Raſcals have turn oe'y em all 

_ back uporfTiy hands again. | 

 Fohbnſ. Strange Fellows indeed! 

$144. But pray, Mr. Bayes, how came theſe two Kings to 
know of this Whiſper 2 -For, as I remember, they were not pre- 
{ent at it. 

Bayes. No, but that's the Actors Fault, and not mine; for 
the two Kings ſhould (a pox take 'em ) have pop'd both their 
heads in at the Door, juſt as the other went off. 

Si. That indeed would have doneit. 

5 - - Bayes. Doneit! Ay, TGad, theſe Fellows are able to ſpoil 

4 rhe beſt things in Chriſtendom. Ill rell you, Mr. Johnſon, I - 'J, 

vow to Gad I have been fo. higbly Siovlige! by the ” ons 1- 
neſs of theſe. gllows, that I'm refolv'd hereafter, to bend. my 
though ofy-for the ſervice of the Nurſery, and mump your- 
 prou r- ayers, I Gad. So; now Prince Prettyman comes in, 
and falls aſleep, making Love to his Miſtreſs, which you know, 
was a grand Intfigue-in a late Play, written by a "oe honeſt 
Gentleman : a Knight. * 
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SCENA 11... 


Enter Prince Prettyman. 


A Shall T accuſe my Love, or blame my Fate ? 
- My Love, I cannot ;: that is too Divine : 
And, againſt Fate, what Mortal dares repine ? 
| Enter Cloris. 


Pret. Ow ſtrange a captiveam I grown'of late ! 


But here ſhe comes. | | 
Sure 'tis ſome blazing Comet, is it not ? -- [Zyes down. 
. Bayes. Blazing Comet !' mark that ;'T Gad, very fine !' | 
% &  Pret.' But T am'ſo ſurpriz'd with ſleep, I cannot ſpeak' the 
vefbtoe Zi; #127. ; #120 2558 2033 Oren 
4 Bayes. Does not that, now, ſurpriſe you,' to fall aſleep in the 
nick ? His Spirits exhale-with the heat of -his Paſſion',: and all 
that, and ſwop falls aſleep , as you ſee. Now here the muſt 
make a Simle. | < 
Smz. Where's the neceſſity of that Mr. Bayes 2 
Bayes. Becaufe ſhe's ſurpriz'd. ' That's a general Rule, you 
muſt ever make a:S;m7#/e, when you are ſurprizd ; 'tis the New 
way of Writing. 7G VO TOR por 
Cloris. As ſome tall Pine, which we, on Etxa, find 
T” have ſtood the rage of many a boiſt'rous wind, 
___ Feeling without, that.flames. within do play, 
Which would confume his Root and Sap away ; 
He ſpreads his woorſted Arms unto the Skies, 
Silently grieves, all pale, rcpines and dies : 
| So, ſhrowded up, your bright Eye diſappears, 
- Break forth, briglit ſcorching Sun, and dry my ; ur | 
| | LExtt. 
Fohnſ. Mr. Bayes , Methinks, this Smile wants a little. Ap-. 
os plication too. _ . 7 YLerh 
- Bayes. No, faith ; for it alludes to Paſſion , to Conſuming, 
to Dying, and all that ; which , you know , are the Natural | 
Effects of an Amour. But I'm! affaid', this. Scene has;niade 
you fad; for T muſt confes; when: - writ-it) I wept Tf felf. 


I, 


\ 


Smz. No, truly, 
Iam likelier to on BIBS 5 oe ee i. 7 
Prince Prettyman /tarts up and ſays ——— 
Pret. It's reſolv'd. © : 
Bayes. Thar's all. | 
Sms. Mr. Bayes, may one be ſo bold as to ask you a queſti- 
on, now; and you not be angry ? + | 
Bayes. © Lord, Sir , you may ask me any thing, whit you 
ab ; I yow to Gad, you dome a great deal of -honour : you 
do not know. me, if you fay that, Sir. 
 S$ni, Then, pray, Sir, what is it that this Prince here has re- 
folv'd in his fleep ? [2tw7 


[ Exit. 


_ Bayes. Why,I muſt confels;that queſtion is. well enough ask'd, - 


for one -that- is not acquainted with this New way of Writing, 
But you muſt know, Sir, that, toout-do all my fellow- Writers, 


, Whereas they keep their 7»trigo ſecret, till the very laſt Scene 


before the Dance ; I now, Sir (do you mark me)-—-a---- 
; .Siye.. Begin the Play, and end it, without ever opening the 
Plot:at all. | | 
Bayes. I do fo, that's the very plain troth on't; ha, ha, haz 
I do, I Gad. If they cannot find it out themſelves, &en let'em 
alone for Bayes, I warrant you. But here .: now, is 2 Scene of 
Buſineſs :. pray obſerve it; for I dare fay you'l think it no. un- 
wiſe diſcourſe this, nor ill argu'd. To tell you true, *tis a Dif 
courſe I over-heard once betwixt two Grand, Sober, Governing 
perſons. 


OT 


SCENA Iv. 


Enter Gentleman-Uſher and Phyſician. 


2. NOme, Sir ; let's ſtate the matter of FaQt, and lay our 
Heads together. | ; 

Phyſ. Right : lay our Heads together. I love to be merry 

ſometimes ; but when a knotty point comes, 1 lay my head 


cloſe to it, with a Snuf-Box in my hand, and then I fegue it. a- 
way yfaith. ; f 
 - -Bayes. Edo juſt fo, IGad, always. 


' hh. The grand queſtion is, whether they heard us Whiſper? 
hich 1 divide thus. E- | Pbyſ. 


w 


Sir, my Spirits are almoſt exhal'd too, and 


The Rehearſal. ug 
} Phy. Yes, itmuſt be divided fo indeed. 
; Smi; That's very Complaiſant, T fear , Mr. Bayes, to ) be of 
Ee hore arnps oe s Pinion, before he knows what it is. 
J Die Nay T1 bring i in none, here, but Wel-bred perſons I 
A 
fb. I T divided the queſtion into , 'When they heard, What 
F they heard, and Whether they heard, or no. 
Fobuf. Moſt admirably divided I ſwear ! 
ſh. As to the Wheng you ſay, ' juſt now : So that is an- 
ſwer'd. Then, as for what ; why, What anſwers it ſelf - for 
what could they hear,but what we talk'd of ?: So that,naturally, 
and of neceſſity, we come to the laſt queſtion, /7 delicet, whes 
| ther they heard or no. 
} > | Si, This 's 2 very wile Scene, Mr. Bayes. | 
: ' Bayes. Ay, yoii haveit right: they are both Politicians. 
w Pray then , to procced in method, ket me ask you that 
queſtion 


Phyf. No, youll anſwer better, pray {et me sk it you. 
| -. ©/þ: Your Will muſt be a Law. | 

TS 2  Phyſ;' Come then, what is it I muſt ask 2 

1 "Sm, This Politician, I perceive, Mr. Bayes, has ſomewhat a 
*J- ſhort: Memory. - 

1 Bayes. Why , Sir, you muſt know , that rother is the main 
4 "# Politician, and. this is but his Pupil. 

© <h. You muſt ask me, Whether they heard us whiſpee? ? 

| ''.'Phyſ. Well, I do-ſo. - ſh. Say it then. 

: of _ Smi. Hey day! ! here's the rein work that ever I faw. 

| Fohnſ. This is mighty methodical ! 

| i Bayes. Ay, Sir; that's the way: 'tis the way of Art ; there 
| is no other way, I'Gad; in Buſineſs. - 

y/. Did they hear us whiſper? 

þ Why ; truly, I can't tell ; there's much to be faid upon 
p ug word Whiſper : to whiſper, in Latin is Suſarrare , which is 


ſoftly, they heard us whiſper: but then comes in the Qyomede, - 

the How; how did they hear us whiſper ? Why, as to that, there 

are twe ways : the one, he Chance, or Accident, the other on 
Purpoſe ; that is, with Deſign to hear us whiſper. 

ned Nay, if they heard us that Way, Til never give'em 4, 

| O/h. 


2 


J as much as to fay, to ſpeak ſoftly ; now, if they heard us ſpeak * 


| 0 = Rebrarful 


ſh. Nor I cer more will walk abroad:before/? *<m: AS 
. Bayes. Pray mark this ; for a great deal dperide upon it, to- 
wards the latter end of the Play. 


- $14. 1] ſuppoſe, that's the Reafon why you broughe,; 1n this 


Scene, Mr. Bayes. 

-Bayes. Partly,/it was, Sir ; but, Þconfeſs, 1 was not aovil- 
ling, beſides, to ſhew the world a pattern, here, how Men 
ſhould talk of Buſineſs. 

. + Fohnſ.,'Y ou have done it exceeding well indeed. 

.- Bayes Yes I think, this will do. ,, 


__-+Phyſ.. Well, if they heard us Whiſper, they 11 turn us} out; 
and,no body: elſe will take us. | | 


S$m7. Not for Politicians, I dare anſwer "a it. 
Phyſ. Let's then no more our ſelves in vain bemoan : 
— Weare not Safe yatil we them Vorhrone.” 
&)|þ. "Tis right ; 
And ſince oabn now ſeems Sebodate, 
T'll ſeize on this, and you ſhall take'that Chair. 


They draw their Swortls, and fit down in ' 


+ the two great Chairs upon the: Stage, \ 
_Bayes. There's now an odd ſurprize; the w ole State's turn'd 
quite topſie-turvy, without any puther or ſtir , in the whole 


 World,. I Gad. 


Fohnſ. A very ſilent change of a. Government, truly, as ever 
I heard of. .- -; 
Bayes. It is Db. "And yet yourſhall ſee me bring * em in again 
by and by, in as odd a way gvery jot. 
The Uſurpers march out flouriſhing their Swords. 
- . Enter $hirly. -. : . X 
Sbir. Hey ho, hey ho: What a, change. is here-/ Hey. day, 


| hey day / I know rot what4o do, nor what to ſay...” \[Ex:7. 


* 


Fohnſ. Mr. Bayes, in my opinion, now, that Gentleman 
might have faid a little more, upon this occaſion. | 


Bayes. No, Sir, not at all ; for I under-writ his Part, on 


purpoſeto ſet off the reſt. 

Johnſ. Cry you mercy, Sir. 

"gg But, pray, Sir, how came they to Depoſe g Kings FA 
eaſily ? 

Bayes. Why, Sir, you muſt know, they. long had a de- 


ſign- 


— . 
\ 


—_— 


Te Reben ſa.” 2 
bew-th doit before ; but wn never put it in praQice till 
now Ando: rellyou' trus 3 that's one Reaſon) why] I made 'em 
whiſper fo arr © 991138 Aut wario. 230k | 
© S5O very wells now Fen fully fatisfi'd. | 
Bayes. And then to ſhew* you, Sir, it was' not done fo very 
ealil# neither j it this next Scene-you ſhall ſee” ſome hting. 
Smi. O, ho: So then 7 you a the OT Ys to be, a or the 
Bilineſs'is done? V/ 2 TY 
co Aye, -» | | ve 
"8991.4 O, T conceive”) you': That! fear, is very natural. 


rr nor V. 


Enter - Four Men at. one Ve. and our at anether, » with their 
EE hoes wor 2 > Swords: drawn. 
r*Voutdier.) WTand, Who, goes there : : 
"2 Sol." "Fri tg. | 
2. Sol. Wit Fra, AR | 
'2 Sol. AFriend to the Houfe. © | TR - 
. © T $01, Fall'6n.- if Sx all All ane "hother. | puck ſtrikes. 
©- Bayes. Hold {8 hot / 1012 2% *f7d the Muſick. Zt ceaſeth,] 
Now here's an odd ſurprize : All theſe dead men you ſhall ſee 
riſe up preſently, at a certain Note that I have made, in Efaur 
flat, and fall a Dancing. , Do you hear, dead Men ? Remember 
your note in Efaut flati' Playcom..- [To the Muſick. 
Now, now, now, FEY The Muſick play bas Note,and the dead Men 
Q. Lord, Of Lord. _iſe.;.. but caunot ger in order. | 
Out, out, out / Did ever Men ſpoil a good thing ſo /! No Figure, 
no Earl no'T ira n6 Thing 2 Udzookers, you dance worſe than 
the Adpels ; in Harry 'the oh, or the fat Spirits in The Tem- 
peſt, | Gad. 
1 $04: Why) Sir, 'tis. impoſſible ta do anything in time, to 


this Tune. 
Bayes. d, O Lord / Impoſlible 2 Why Gentlemen, it 
there be 09 Vet in any perſon that's a Chrif tan, Ifateup two- 

whole nig he] corp ing-this Air, and ating. it for the buſi 
kt Fo. ſerve.” there'are two ſeveral Deſigns in 
thus Tune; it Fore ſwift, and ends ſlow.-' You tatk-of w=4 


cn 


"* -, 0 
: 39 'i/ £5 G 3 _ 4 


and time you. ſhall. ſep. me do's. Tok y060w; Here: 3 
am. dead... Eg te Face | 
Now mark my Note Ef, Hat. ike up 


> 1; 179! "L7 


- As. he-riſps; gh bly be fals hh again: 
Ah. adfookers, raw rok oke my Note; : c:2/t bots 
I © By .my- Sore Bayes; tis 6 9497 \ugſoernriate 
our$,-1N! OY - f.O 7 
| 4's iy Plague He; X 4 dame d Stage, , with your Nails, 
1 and nd Tenterhooks, that a Gentleman cannot come. to 
{ teach you to Ac, but he muſt break hjs Noſe, andihis:Face, 
7 and the Devil and all. Pray, Str, can you I me'to a wet 
piece of brown Pa 
| Smi. No indeed, Sir; - 1 dofi't aually carry any abont me. 
| [ Sof.. Sir; I'll 0 get you ſome within preſently. 
| Bayes. Go, go then ; I'foflow you. "Pray dance out the Dance 
| and Fl be with you in a moment. Remember you dance like 


Hotſemen. : ..-— fEx:4 Bayes. 
| Smi. Like Horſemen / What a Plague, can can 5 
[ They. dance the Dance, ane "5 hy, Worthing, of Ft. 
x Sol, A Devil / Let's try this no longer: Play. my Dance that 
| Mr. Bayes found fault with fo.  . ; * {Dare 4&5 jucgae 
; Sm;, What can this Fool be Gong at $ OF about-his : 
| Noſe - | SEELEY | 
Wn Prethee let's TO {ce. WA D mat 1} Encunt. ; | 


/ 


. ES a tt 3 # '. 
A——_—_ . —_ - 


ACTUSIII, SCEN AT Gf 


4. 


ws Ra 85 9# his Noſe, and the two Gentlemen, 


ayes. Ow, Sis; this. Ido, becauſe my. ſb, In'1 "this 


Play, i is to end every At _ ; 
- Sk. Faih: that bra Fergo9d, bus hey to, 
broke my Nos tor it, = high 


*:  Jabef: Thar ey,” FE 


a& 


rEPfsHs-banp tos. © NOI 

Bayes. Ss, albmy Fahcies are 16; I tread upon no mans $ Reals: 
_ make m _ flight _ my own Wings, I ure you. Now, 
theee Wie; without any mixture in 

the wvnpu oe World, | "1Gud, betw Prince Prettymait and +this 
Taye! it might prope! [7 enough Be calls d# Prize fog Wit;*for 
thalbſee'enrcome in cy -ohie ativther, Snip, ſnap, Hit for 

it, as faſt as cam be: Firſt one ſpeaks, Then preſently Yother's 
upon: hin; Stsp,- with 'Repartee ; then he at him again, Daſh 


| with a new Concept : and hy  exernally, eternally, [ Gad, till 


they go quiteofftheStage- © -/ 
[Gees to call 'he Players, 


Smi. What, a Pla - does this Fop mean by his Snip ſnap, 
Hit for hit, and Ds 

Fobnſ. Mean! why be never-meant ay OW! in's life, what 
Colt talk of meaning for? 

Enter Bayes: 
' Bayes. Why Jon't you come-in's | 
Enter Prince Pretty man'avud Tom Thimble.” 

This Scene will make you dye with Laughing, if it be well 


- Adted; for” tis'as fill of Drollery as ever it can hold ; *ris like 
an Orange: ſtuff'd wirh Cloves,- as for Conceit, 


 Pret. But prithee, Tom Thimble, why-wilt thou needs Marry- 
If nine Taylors make but one Man; and one Womancannot be 
fatisfied with nine Men: What Work art thou cutting out here 
for thy felf; trow 2 | | 

Bayes. Good'! 
 -Thim, Why, an't'pleaſe your Highneſs, if I can't make up 
all the Work I cut out, I ſha'n't'want | Journey-men enough to 


_ help me, TI warrant Þ 


Bayes.. Good agate /- -- h 

Pret. I am afraid thy Journeytilen, tho, Tom, wo' nt work 
by the Day,but by the Night. 2 IN 

Bayes; Good {tit !-*- © 

 7him. Howeverif my Wife-fits but croſs-leg'd, as I do, there 
will be: noigreat danper = not half ſo much 4 when I truſted 
you; Sir, your Coronation Ste. De, 

Fog Very good, i'faith!- ; 


Us Why, the Times then lived upon Trait it was the 
- Faſhion 


= 


RR EPA toyine PSI, + er By x 


” Ee un amEmnmw AORTA - ona pH TO III ng ors 06 ORE Wave 7, = AO” we ce 


aſhion. oor bejour of Time, wht 
ture; 2 Taylors: know; nanſbnover- be: out:qf:Fg 
Bayes, Rightaw |_| 2n7; nom go era , 
' Thiw. I'm-ſure, Sir, Emadeour Cloaths-in the Courdaſbio 
for you 419 BH 19947226 45 L bloke: 


FA” —— a Wd = 
Why, ; (50 art; £2 thasÞ Rogue mhoneddwirra 


| pode ſee: : 'Thou-pay Mend, methiks.. 'mnry> 26 Nr} 5 240. 
Li 55 I Lopes PAY Hpon P8F6: as. good: 42S) Everiwas written, 
4 | | pl } 4546 
| 'Thim. l, Sir, in 0— Coyn : 2y0u Gives ms. nothigg ba 
| Words, SM. ch 
| os by Admirable, [FI Gad!. IV vant 


"P24. Well, 7am, | hope, thortly, 1 ſhall beve.another Cay 
' for thee; for now; the Wars are;coming on, Lihall grow to be a 


man of Metal.” 10} unincom To 1 fo): 
Bayes. O, you did not do the half,gnough. 
Fohnſ. Methinks he does it-gdmuably.: rol if oe 


aot top his Part,. | 

Thim. That's, the Way. to be ſtamp? e] your Galf; "Sit: 1 ſhall 
ſee you come home, .. like-an, Angel for rhie King +Evil, with a 
hole bor'd through you. | | LExeunt. 

© Bayes. Ha, there he -has hit it up to the Hilts, I Gad! - 'How 
do you like it now, Gentlemen? Is not this pure-Wit ? 

Fmi. Tis Snip Snap? Sir, as you fay; but,; methinks, not 
Pleaſant, nor to the Purpoſe, for the Play does! not-go on. 

Bayes. Play. does not-go'on>.I don't know What you-mean: 
why, 15 not this part of thePlay'? | 

Smi. Yes, but the Plot ſtands ſtill - 

Bayes. Plot ſtand ſtill ! why, w hat a __ is the Plot mgvoe 
for, but-to bring in fige things 31.7 ls fe 

$mz. O, T did hotknow that before. A 3f3 

Bayes. No,I think you did not : nor many things more, that 

I am Maſter of. Now, Sir; k.Gad,” this is the; bane of all us 

Writers : let us ſoar byt.ge never to little above theGCommornpitch; 
I Gad, all's ſpoil'd ; for the vulgar geverunderſtandiit, they, can 
Never conceive you, Sir, the exceHenoy: of theſe things. ENTS. 

' Fobuſ. *Tisa. ſad Fate, I wor confeſs:-but-you Write on-ſtill, 
for all that - Bayes. 


Pimantiaes 


Bayes. I, pretty well z but he does-not kiemeint; he does . 


© * 
- —— — — ——_— 


=_ 


OO The Rebeaſol, 25. 
- Bayes; Write on?:I; IGad, T warrant. you. -*Tis not theirtalk 


_ ſhall flop me: if they catch.me at that lock, I'll give 'em leave 


to hang me., As long as I know my things are good, what 
care I, - what they fay : ? What, are they gone, without finging 
my laſt new Song ? 'Sbud, would it were in their Bellies. Ill, 
tell you, Mr. Fobufon, if I have any skill-in theſe-matters, I vow 
to Gad, this:Song ts | Cry the very belt that ever yet, 
was Written : you muſt know , it was made by Zom 7 himble 5. 
firſt Wite, after the was dead ? 

Smi. How, Sir? after ſhe was dead ? | 

Bayes. Ay, Sir,after ſhe was dead: :Whya: what have you to, 
fay to that ? 

Fohnſ. Say ,, why , nothing : he were 4 Devil that had any 
thing to ſay to: that ? | 

Bayes. Right. - - oy; wa 

+ Sm... How:did ſhe;come to dy & pray, Sir 'F = 

Bayes. Phoo! that's, no matter';:by” a. Fall; but WHITE 
conceit;, that upon his knowing ſhe was ill'd by an Accident,” 
he ſuppoſes, with a Sigh, that ſhe. dy'd; for love of him. 

. Jobwſ. 1, I, that is- well enough: let's hear it, Mr. Bayes.. 

\ Bayes. 'Tis tothe Tune of E arewel. fair Amt, On Peas ard. 
in Battels, in Bullets and all that; | 


SONG. 


N. Swords, Pikes, and Bullets, 'tis ſafer to be, 
' Thati m a ſtrong Caſtle, remoted from thee : 
My deaths-bruiſe pray think y0u- gave me, tho a fall 
Did give it me more, from the top of a Walt; Ws 
For then if the Moat on-her Mud would frft wal 
And after before you my body convey.< . 1; \ IDE 
The blew'on my bref When: : you happen to J et, - UV "y 


TE ſay, with a Sigh, _ ys True Ter fr pie. : 20 YL 


o \ Ke 


Sc + =—y } bed a. % , 
4 % 


4 \ . 4x 32 3% fy *% - : L 
11%} \ FAS £ : _—— 
W® Pi iatdax G- -- i: " - F 7 % a, 


FED 


2, fopwes? when Tam 


nnvry., thing#as: falf 
- Þr you muſt lkmox: ls te ws pleauce a 0 w 


Wits, there is td preat otcaſion for it. | 
F. Alack , Sit ; you know nothing : you maſt ever in 
Your Playes Witl Sohps , Ghoſts and Dances;, if you 
rhe to —a — | 
| ge. Pit; Box, and Gallery, Mr. Bayes. - 
ayes. I Gad , ind you have tiek'd-it2 Hark you Mr. Foby- 
"You how Tton't ſkttef, 1 Gad, you have a great deal of 


0 O Lord; Sigyou do mexvo mach honour: 
Bayes. Nay, nay, come, come, Mr. 7oh»ſon, I faith this muſt 
not be nw, —_— us that have it. I know you have wit by 
ee. inkke of this Pley ; for that's the Meafure 1 
for Phys 7s my Touchftrre. When a man tells me fach 
pee 


Sf: i of Pariy le be ſoy I - what doI dobur bring 


him "reſetly to ke this Play : If te te it, I know whar to. 


think of Hom: if not, your moſt humbte Srvwatit, Sir, no 


rftdte of Hit upon my word, I hank you, Farm Oro wap 


I Gad.' Now here we go on tb lit dafinck; : - 


SCENA-1L 


Enter the two Uſurpers, hand in hand. 


2. Ut what's becorhe of Pies the Orcze + 
His ny Sonnet he Dae ws, 


_ Þhy. I fear ſome 1}, from Emulation $rutg, _ 
» - Has from) us Fr un Hero wrong, ._ 


- Bayes. Is fot Uhr Mivjeſtivnl 2 
"Smt. Yes, but who a Devils chat /7aifains >. 


Bayes. Why , «bats'a Mate 1 wa Þn love Prat 


j. Tthank you Sir. © 2% v him ge6h Vines 
Enter EGS 
: Ex. My Lieges, tiews frof Voiſcins the Prince. 


a,” Þ 


Debauche, 
aver oy Tam thhith. _ | 
ut wk Mr. Bayes, how comes this Song i in here ? for, Me» 


CY 


Where he's inform'd, by Letters that ſhe's Fe 


that ſhe's not dead neigher, 


kull'd her | 14, _— _ withiy, 
SCENAML 
Enter Amaryilis with a Book in ber hand, 
; | and Atteugants... 


: oma.” 


the alle Aſaſloae is tame. 


wh; Mig-news'fs cab abatedr is by ER 
Smi. How, Sir, do you-mean whether it be oo og! 
= Nay, pray, Sir, have licele patience -: :{ 
ſpoil all my Play, Why, Sir, "tis pinge-obd nſw er eve- 
= AN Peſton queſtian you ak. 
i, Cry you mercy, Sir.. 
pork. His Highrels Sirs, commanded me cool you, 
That the Fair perſon whom you both ds know, 
Deſpairing of forgiveneſs for her fault, - 
In a deop ſorrow, twice ſhe gid attempt 
Uron her precious life ; but by che-care 
Of ſtanders-by prevented. Wes. 

Smi. *Sheart, what ſtuff's here ? | 
Cor. At laſt | . 
Yul{cius the great this dire reſolve gatencls> =» 
His ſervants he into the Country feng - : | 

And he himfelf co Peccadidie went, 


U/h. Dead / Is that poſlible? Dead / *; 
Phyſ. O ye Gods! WY nk 
Bayes. There's a ſmart —: 29" of a Paſſion; 0 ye Gods / 
That's one of my bold ſrakes, I Gad. 
Smi. Yes; but who is the Fair perſon that's dead : "Io | on 
Bayes. That you ſhall know agen, Sir. - | 
 Smi. Nay; if we know it at all; 'tis well enovg 7h. 
Ba ayes. Perhaps Jo may find too, by and by, for all this 


Smj. Marry, that s good news indeed: lam pladof thats wich | 
all my heart. 


Bayes. Now here! s the Manbroughtin that ;>fuppaſtd.tohave 


" Hat ſhout Triumphant s that? - 
Enter. 4 Solder. 2731 3 £073 7.0, Y 


ww Bhie ea, vpondhe River drink, nar Ta nam w Tofin 
E 2 " 


fe ſl, 


1 - beginning wil pottend 
IM Rare Exit to all Fibre End. ' 
Bayes, Piſh; there you are out; to all Future end: 2 No, no; 
to all furure End : You muſt lay the Accent upon End, or elſe 
you loſe the Conceipt. 

857, I ſeeryou are very perfect in theſe matters. 

Bayes. I,Sir;T have been long enough at it, one would think, 
to know ſomething. 

Enter Souldiers dra g/ ing in an old Fiſherman. 

Ama. Villain, what Monſt corrupt thy mind. | 
« Tattack the nobleſt Soul of Humanekind 2 | 
Tell me who ſet/thee on. '' 
» Fiſh. Prince Prettyman. 

Ama. To kill whom ? 

Fiſb.-Prince Pretryman. 
Ama. What did Prince Prettyman hire you to kill Prince 
Prettyman? + 

_ Fiſh, No; Prince YVolſciue. 

Ama. To kill whom ? 

Fiſh. Prince Yolſcius. 


—_ 


Palſcius? 
Fiſh. No ; -Prince Prettyman. 
., Ama. So drag him hence; 
- Till torture of the Rack produce his Senſe. [ Exeunt. 
| Bayes. Mark how I make the horror of his/guilt confound 
" his Iatelles ;- for he's out at one and t.other :- And that's the 
deſign of this Scene. 
Smi. I ſee, Sir, you have a ſeveral Deſign for every Scene. 
Bayes. 1, that's my way of Writing ; and o Sir, I can difpatch 


you a Whole Play, before another man, I Gad, c k 
ons Pl <3 2.0 an make an end 


. 


SCENA. Iv. 


. G2 = we acer Prve Prettyman ina rage. "Wide! the De- 
. vitis he? Why" Prettyman 2: why when, Ifay? Of 
end All's marr I yoW ro Gud, qui mar d.. N 77, 


Phoo, 


-X ankes to the'! Powers” above, for 7th" deliverance. 


Ama. What did Prince 7, -ſcius hire you to Kill Prince 


54” 


ee. 


FI \.:, - Enter; Prettyman. -, . + .., 
Phoo, pox! .you. are come. tog'late, Sir, now you may .go. out 
again, if you pleaſe. - I vow to. Gad, Mr.——a ——1 would 
not give a. Buttogglor my Play, now you have done this. 
Pret, What Wn? . Rs | 
Bayes. What Sir!/'Slife, Sir, you ſhould have come out in 
Choler, ruſh't upon the Stage, juſt as the other wentoff. Muſt 
a man be eternally telling you of theſe things? | | 
Fohnſ. Sure this muſt be ſome'very notable Matter, that he's 
ſo angry-at. LOOSE 
Smi. 1 am not of your Opinion. .. 
Bayes. .Piſh! come let's hear your Part, Sir. . 
Pret. Bring in my Father ;. why d'ye keep him from me-2 
Altho a Fitherman, he 1s my Father. . : 
Was ever Son yet brought to, this Diſtreſs, 
To be, for being a Son,made Fatherleſs >, 
Ah, youjuſt Gods, rob, me.not-of a Father; | 
The being of' a Son take from me rather. . [ Exit. 
Smi. Well, Ned, what think you now ? | 
' Fohnſ. A Devil,this is the'worlt of atl.. Mr. Bayes; pray what's 
the meaning of this Scene 2 -., 7 Ee” —x 
Bayes. O, cry you mercy, Sir: I proteſt I had forgot totell 
you. '. Why, Sir, you muſt know, . that long before; the begin- 
ning of this Play, this Prince was taken by a Fiſherman, _. 
Smi. How, Six, taken Priſoner 2 * 
Bayes. Taken Priſoner! O Lord, what a Queſtion's there ! * 
did ever any man ask ſuch a Queſtion 2 Godſookers, he has put 
the Plot quite out of my head, with this damn'd Queſtion. 
What wes I going to ſay 2 | ! 


 TJolnuſ. Nay the Lord knows: I cannot imagine. 


Bayes. Stay, let me ſee, taken;.O 'tis true: Why, Sir, as I 


was going to-fay, his Highneſs here, the Prince; was taken in a 
Cradle by a Fiſherman, and brought up as his Child, We. 


Smi. Indeed 2 


-+Byes. Nay. ,. prithee hold, thy .. peace. . And ſo, Sir, this 

. Murder being committed by the 'River-ſide; the Fiſherman, 
upon Suſpicion, was ſeizd 3 and thereupon the: Prince grew 
angry... d 25d * att 62 RTIC 


Smi. So, ſo, now. tis very plain. 


Fobuf. 


Taos & of 


cover . 


EY " Te Rebouja. © 


Jobuſ.: But 'Mr. Bayes, is 'not this fome diſparagement to a. 
Prince, to paſs for a Fiſherman's Son? Haves care of that I pra 


-= Bayes,” No, ho; vot 'atall ; for tis bur for a white; [ſhall 
_ fetch him off again, preſently, you fhall ſee. 


” Exter Prettyman and Thumb - 
=  Pret, By all the Gods F'l ſer che World on Fire, 
21% Ether thanlet* em Raviſh hence: onLire, | 
Thim. Brave Prettyman; itis at length reveal'd, 
That heis notthy Sire who thee conceal'd. 
Bayes. Lo .you now; there he'soff again. 
Fohnſ. Admirably IE 1 ſi on 
Bayes. Ay, naw the Plot thic 's very mu us. 
5G WiOratte this Darkneſs can evince? upon 
Sometimes a Fiſher's Son, ſometimes a Prince : 
It isa Secret, as is the World; 
In which, T, 1 e the Soul am tofsd and turPd. 
The blackeſt Ink of Fate, fare; was my Lot, 
And'wher ſhewritmy Name, ws madea Blot. 


[Exit - 


"18hjes There's a bluſt? ring Verſe for you now! . 
Smi. Yes, Sir ;_ but why 1s he fo mightily troubled to find he 


is nota Fifhermin's Son '? 


#845z5. Phoo! that is not becauſe he has a. mind to be his 
Son, bur for fear he ſhould be thonght to be nobodies Son at all. 


$i. Nay, that would trouble a man, indeed. 


274 | Bayes. ) terra oo 
SC "7 AV. 
a. OY POT Trav el going out of Town, 


Toy ght he had been gone to Peccadille. X 
es. Yes EAR it out ſo; but that was only to to 


" Fobuf: 22000 EA 
Bayes. Why, to head the Army, that lies conceal 4 for. kim 


John. 


mn A Wghty-bridge. 


x deat of Plot, de Bec £ 
Bayes. Yes noW it 


tb break; but we | | have ry 
world of more Buſineſs etton,. | 
Enter Prince Volicins, Cloris, Amaryllis, and dy with a 
= Riding Cloak and. Boots. 
Ama. Sit, your are Cruel, thus'to leave the Town, 
And to retire to Country. Solitude. 
_ Clo. Wehop'd this'Summer that we ſhould at leaſt; 
Have held the Honour of your Company. 

Bayes. -Held the honour of your Company / Prettily expreſt / 
Held the-hogaur.. of + your / whokawoar Godſookers, theſe Fel 
lows will never take'notice of anything. 

Fohnſ. Jaſlure you Sir, I admire it t extrearaly ; ! I1don' t know 


CA, Lee here's'a 


what he does. 
E Baves. I, I; he's a little envious ; but” 'tis/00 grear matter. 
Come. 
Ama. Pray letus: t9o- thus. fiogle. Boon obraig, © LOR 


That you will here with poor Us, till remain. ; 
| Before your Horks come-pronountce our Fate,, 

f For then, alas / 1 fear tavill be too late. 

TH, - Bayes. Sad'd {i} -! "Yp 

Pull. Harry , My Boots ; for ll goxage among -. 

My Blades orvitg 'd, and quit this 7rbaz throng; 

Smi. But pray, Mr. Bays,-1s; not this alittle ICY aj 
you were ſaying « Een now, to. rn an Army ion PRareal 2 un: 
 Knights*bv itdge © oQ 203 2 (v0 Ned | 

yes. In Taighte-ricdg es: Stay 97 k 

Fobuſ. Neyo it the pon de kaaenly, 1: 91.7 

Bayes. His Friends / Ay, Sir, his . nt1Imete noquninance i or 
_ indeed, I grant it could notibe.  . «KR, 

- SmiirV68, ſaith, '{orit mighthe vryitdle.c. 4 ad: 

Bayes Nay at 169 mer: mabanlialings ae; LE awe 
; you leave taheng. mig Now: yob' vrowdd think thatche 1is going. 
F | out-of-Town.;,bat you. ſhall-loe. honeeuettily' 1 dave, "AGED 
to ſtop him, preſently... 
Smi. By!yraeokhg 1G, -yowhave ſhararid ae, that Tknow 
not what to thigk..i\, - -|15 ir grPartbetopR:.! . 
Po Bleſs me / cHow fra ancalling 


-: Hlowgana oacimekts;id my oketings. 


Tow 


* |» 4 


Pehearlat. 


i; SIGN Heng Gig Love} -\? 

ot JS mo ga 7 wes her: name. - (LA 

Who does ſogently rob me'of my Fame? | 
| For Tſhould meet the-Armyoout of Town, + 

- And, if I fail,” muſt hazard my*Renown. | © 3 

Par. My: Mother, Sir; falls Ale by the”Town Walls, - I 

And me, her dear Partheuope ſhe calls. > --- | , 1 

Bayes. Now: that's the Parthenope,T told you of. | | 

Fohnſ. I, T; I Gad you are very right. | 

1 


3-0: Can vulgar Veſtments High-born Beauty ſhroud ? 
{Thou bring'ft rhe Morning picturd in a-Cloud. 
Barb, The Morning pitur'd in a Cloud / A, Gadlookers, 
what 2 concei pt is there ! 


Par. Give you good Ev'n, Sir. [Exit - 4 
*Polſs! Ofidanſpicious Stars | That I was born .. "" 
'- To ſudden Love, and to more ſudden Scorn ! ! w-, 
Ama? 9 How / Pririce \Folſetus in Love? Ha, ha, ha. . go 
 Clor. F- n:afmoy; TH [ Exeunt laughing. | 
Smz. Sire; - Mr. Baer, we have loſt ſome Jeſt ere, that Dr ki | 
they laugh at ſo.-/ © + - Mi 
Bayes. Why, did you not dbferve? He firſt reſolves to godut en 
of Town, and! then; 35 he's pulling; oy His Poors fall ; in Love | 
with her.  _ Ha, ha, ha-.' C- of 
mr. Well:; and where lies _ jeſt of that: ? | p: 
© Bayes: Ha: B72 T7 | ' [Turns to Johnſon: 


Fohnſ. Why ; in the Boots : ' Where ſhould the Jeſt lic? 
Bayes. T Gad you are in the. rghr: fri does \{-7arns to Smith. 2 Hs 
Lie in the Boots'224 Your Friend? and'Eknow where « good Teſt = 3 
Hes; thoughyou'doir't; Sir. : ! *i- . | | -- ; 
=> FSmzi. Much good do't you Sir. Y: 
es. Here, now; Mr; Fohnſo4, you ſhall ſee a Calies ag 
Wai os rfl. Honour. Atlantient Atithor has' made: a whole 
indy p'bbrt havetiſpatoh'dar all in this: Scene. ©. 
V olfeius- fa Hf dlown to -puB'on-hts Bodts:: Bayes Stands by and over 
atts the Part ds he ſpeak&881 | NL oil on 
Marry Paſſion #riade'me' Eptfrian : 
Boooisbn;'the other off. nicts 27 36h W200 
with:Amorous defign \ #71 :o.\\'% 
by - are loud Fane, and:make that beau mine. 
vv Smi. 
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$79. Prithee mark what pains Mr. Bayes takes to Act this 


ſpeech himſelf! 


- FJohnf. Yes, the Fool, I ſee, is mightily tranſported with it. 
' Polſ. My Legs, the Emblem of my various Thought, 
Shew to what fad diſtraction T am brought. 
Sometimes, with ſlubborn Honour, like this Boot, 
My Mind is guarded, and refolv'd , to dot : 
Sometimes again, that very mind, by Love x 
Difarmed, like this other Leg does prove, w-* 
Shall I to Honour, or to Love give way ? 
Go on, cries Honour ; tender Love faies, nay : 
Honour, aloud, commands, pluck both Boots on ; 
But ſofter Love does whiſper, put on none. 
What ſhall I do > What conduct ſhall I find 
To lead me through this Twy-light of my mind 2 
For as bright Day with black approach of Night 
 Contending, makes a doubtful puzling light ; 
So does my Honour and my Love together 
Puzzle me fo, I can reſolve for neither. [Goes ont hop- 
| | Ling with one Boot on, and the other off. 
 Fohbnſ. By my troth, Sir, this is as difficult a Combate as ever 
I ſaw,and as equal ; for 'tis determin'd on neither ſide. 

Bayes. Ay, is't not now I Gad, ha ? For, to go off hip-hop, 
hip-hop, upon this occaſion, is-a thouſand times better thanany 
concluſion in the World, I Gad. 

. Fob. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, that hip-hop, in this Place as you 
ſay, does a very great deal. | | 

Bayes. OQ, all in all Sir ; they are theſe little thingsthat mar, 
or ſet you off a Play : as I rememher once, in a Play of mine, 
I kt off a Scene 1 Gad, beyond expeRation, only with a Petty- 
coat, and the Belly-ake. | 

Smi. Pray, how was that, Sir? 

. Bayes. Why, Sir, I contriv'd a-Petticoat to be brought in up- 
on a Chair, (no body knew how) into a Prince's Chamber, - | 
whoſe Father was not to ſee it, that came in by chance. ; 

Fobnſ; God's my life, that was a notable Contrivance in- 


 $mi. I but, Mr. Bayes, how could you contrive tle Belly- 


Bayes. | 


——— — — - 


J 


, * - ” 


"Bayes: 


- 


The eaſieſt ith” World, 1.Gad : Pll tell you how; 


made the Prince fit down upon the Pettycoar, no'more than fo," 


and pretended to his Father that 'he had juft than got the Bel- 
lyake : whereupon, his Father went out to call a Phyſician, and 
his man ran away with the Petrycoart. | 

Smi. Well, and what follow'd upon that ? 

Bayes. Nothing, no Earthly. thing, I vow to Gad. 

FJohnſ O my, word; Mr. Bayes, there you hit it. , /- | 

Bayes, Yes, it gave a world of content. And then T paid 'em 
away beſides, for 4 made 'em all talk baydy ; ha, ha, ha ; beaſt- 


ly, qi baudry- upon the Stage, 1 Gad ;- ha; ha, ha, but 


faite deal.of Wit,.that I muſt, ſay. | 


with an 5 | | 
Johnſ. That, we know. well enough, can neyer fail you. 


Bayes. No; I Gad'can't it. Came bring in the Dance. [Exit 


| . | | to call*em. 
Smi. Now the Devil take thee for a Silly, Confident, . Unna- 
tural, Fulſog-Rogue, ' ; + 5 TTY 
| Enter Bayes and Players. 


- Bayes. Pray Dance well, fore theſe Gentlemen : Your are 
commonly fo. lazy ; but you ſhould be light and eafie, tah, 
tab, tal, ET 

' - » Altthewhile they. Dance, Bayes puts 'em out 
i. 2 1  » with teachiug em. x 


Well Gentlemen , you'll ſee this Dance , if Tam not deceiv'd, 


take very well upon the Stage, when they are perfect in their 
motions, and all that. 1 
| Sn. | don't know how 'twill take , Sir; but I am ſure you 
(\weat hard for t. £2 
- - Bayes. Ay, Sir, it colt me more painsand trouble,to do theſe 
things, than almoſt the things are worth. | 
Smi. By my troth, I think ſa,;Sir. . AR 
 - Bayes. Not for the things theraſelves, - for T could write you 
Sir, fortyof 'em in aday ; but, Gad, theſe Players are fuch 
Dull perfons, that if: a man be not by 'em-upon every Point;and 
at-every Turn, 1 Gad, they'll miſtake you, Sir, and fpoil all, 
| Enter a Player. © LY 
What is the Funeral ready > ol 0m LD 8 
Play. Yes, Sir. 


4 Bayes. 


+ The Rebeafd. bhp 
Bayes. Andis da Lance fll's with Wine z I Rs 
: Play, Sir, *tis juſt now a doing. | 
| Bayes. Stay then, T1 doit my felt. - 
; Smi. Come, let's go with him. 
' Bayes. A Match. But Mr. Johnſon.l Gad, I am not like Sadr 
F- - perſons; they. care nat what becomes of their things, To they 
can but get Meney for'em : Now, I Gad,'whcn I Write, if it be 
__ not juſt as 4t ſhould be in every Circumſtance, to every parti- . 
cular, I Gad; Tam no more able to endure it, I am not my ſelf, 
-Pnx out of my Wits, and all that, Tm the ſtrangeſt perſon 
in the whole World, For what care I tor Money 2 I write for 
' Fame, and Reputation. [Exeunt. 


Fs Aus tertu. 


ACTUS:IV. SCENA I. 
Enter Bayes, and the two Gentlemen. ; 


Bayes. { \Entlemen, becauſe 1 would not have any two 
things alike in this Play, the laſt A beginning 

with -a- witty Scene of Mirth, I make this to begin Wale” 2 
Funeral. 

Smi. And is that all your reaſon for it, Mr. Bayes 2 

Bayes. No, Sir; I have a Precedent for it beſides. A perſon 
of Honour, and a Scholar, brought in_ his: Funeral juſt ſo: And 
he wagone (let me tell you) that knew as well what beiang: d 
to aFyneral as any. man in Exg/and, I Gad. 

4 x). Nay,, if that beſo, you are fafe. 
[ gyes. I Gad, but I haye another Device, a Frolick, which T 
; | thihi? yet | better than all this : not for the Plot or \ 0668 
| or in my Heroick Plays, *I make no difference, as. to th 
| Matters) but for another ———_— = | 


$ii/o ke: is that, I pra | R | 
P*232; W I have FE oy, A nies thit < carinot. "pal 
3H I Gad, bo actedin leſs . a vu Week, and TI Toy 2 
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"bold Word, it ſhall Drum, Trumpet, Shout, and Battle, I Gad, 


pimon; Gentlemen. 


Cn I CET ETIIE 


The Rehearſal. 


» 


with any the moſt Warlike Tragedy we have, either Ancient or" 


Modern. 
Fohuſ. 1, marry, Sir, there you fay ſomething. 
Smi. And pray Sir, how have you order'd this fame Frolick 


of yours 3 


Bayes. Faith, Sir, by the Rule of. Romance, For Exam- 
ple : they divided their things into three, four, five, ſix, ſeven, 
eight, or as many Tomes as they pleaſe: Now, I would very 
fain know what ſhould hinder me, from doing the ſamewith my 
things, if I pleaſe ? | : 

To Nay, if you ſhould not be Maſter of your own Works, 
*tis very hard. | 

Bayes. That is my Sence. And then, Sir,this contrivance of 
mine has ſomething of theReaſon. of a Play in it too : for as e- 
very one makes you five Acts to one Play; what do me 1, but 
make five Playes to one Plot: by which means the Auditors 
haveevery day a new thing. | 

Fehbnf. Moſt admirably good, i'faith! and muſt certainly take, 
becauſe it is not tedious. | 

Bayes. I, Sir, I know that ; there's the main Point. And 


then, upon Saturday, to make a cloſe of all, (for I ever begin 


upon a Munday) I make you, Sir, a ſixth Play,that ſums up the 
whole Matter to'em, andall that, for fear they ſhould have for- 
Of 1t. ; 

4 Fohnſ. That Conſideration, Mr. Bayes, indeed I think, will 
be very neceſſary. | | 

Smi. And when comes in your ſhare, pray Sir ? 

Bayes. The Third Week. | 

Fohnſ. I vow you'l get a world of Money. 

Bayes. Why, faith, a man nauſt live : and if you dort, thus, 
pitch upon ſome new device, I Gad, you'l never da it; for this 
Age (take it omy Word) is ſomewhat 'hard to pleaſe. Bur 


There's one pretty odd Paſſage in the laſt of theſe Plays, which 


may be executed two ſeveral Way s, Wherein Id have your Q- 


Johyſ. What is't, Sir 2 0 - 
Bayes. Why, Sir, I make a Male perſon to bein Love with 
pa | 


S111, 


- u— 


— 27 ETA 2 
be (KR ehear/al. | 
$7. Do you mean that, Mr. Bayes, for a new thing ? 
Bayes. Yes, vir, as I have order'd it. You ſhall hear. ' He 
having paſſionately lov'd her through my five whole Plays, 
finding at laſt that ſhe conſents to-his Love, juſt after that his 
Mother had appear'd to: him like a Ghoſt, he kills himſelf, 
That's one way. - The other is, that ſhe coming at laſt to love 
him, with as violent a paſſion as he lov'd her, ſhe kills her ſelf. 
Now my queſtion is, which of thefe two perſons ſhould ſuffer. 
upon this occaſion ? - 

Fohnſ. By my troth, it is a-very hard Caſe to decide. | 

Bayes. The hardeſt in the World, I'Gad, and has puzled.this 
pate very much. What ſay you Mr. Smith. 

 Smi. Why truly, Mr.. Bayes, if it might ſtand with your Ju- 
ſtice now, I would ſpare 'em both. 

Bayes. I Gad, and I think ha why then Ill make- 
him hinder. her from killing her ſelf, Ay, it- ſhall be ſo. Come. 
come; bring in the Funeral.. | 

Enter a Funeral, with the two Uſurpers and Attendants. 
Lay itdown there: No, no, here, Sir. So now ſpeak. 
XK, Vſh. Set down the Funeral Pile; and let our grief. 
' , Receive from it's embraces, ſome relief. . 

X. Phyſ. Was't not unjuſt to raviſh hence herBreath, 

And, in Life's ſtead, to leave us nought but Death? - 
The World diſcovers now it's.emptineſs, 
And, by herloſs, demonſtrates we have leſs... 

Bayes. Is not this good Language now 2 Is rot that Elevate ? - 
*Tis my #o# ulrra, I Gad, ,You muſt know they were both. in; 


love with her. 


Smi. With her? with whom? 

Bayes. Why thisis Lardella's Funeral: 

S1Z.: Lardella / L who 15 ſhe 2 

Bayes. Why, Sir, the Siſter of Drawcanfir. A- Lady thas- 


was drown'd at Sea , and had a Wave for. her. Winding: 
ſheer. | 


X. ©b.. Eardella, © Fardella! from above, 
Behold the Tragick iſſues of our Love:. 
Pity us, ſinking under-grief and pain;.. . >, 
' For. thy. being caſtaway upon the Main). - 


* Bayes. Look you now, yau ſee I told you true, . F 
FE | Smz7. 
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Ot L;'Sir; and F thank you for it, very y indy.” . 
pre Ay , I Gad , -but you wifl not -have' patience ; | honolt 
, — L——you will not have patience. 

Jolnſ: Pray, Mr. Bayes, who is that Drawcanfir ? 

Bayes. Why, Sir, a fierce /ero,that-frights his Miſtreſs, ſnubs 
up Kings; baffles Armies, and does what he will, without regard 
to/Numbers, good Manners, or Juſtice. 

!  Fohaſ, A very — Character ! | 

Smi. But, Mr. Bayzs, I thought your Heroes had ever been 
men 07 great Humanity and Juſtice. 

Bayes. Yes, they have been ſo ; but for my part, 1 prefer 
that one Quality of ſingly beating of whole Afmics above all 
your Moral Virtues put. together , T Gad. You ſhall ſee him 
come in preſently. Zookers , why don t you read the paper / 


| _ [To the Players. 
 F. Phyſ.-O, cry you mercy. [Goes to take the Paper, 

Bales Piſh ! | nay, you are ſuch a-fumbler. Come, Vil read 
it my felt. « [Takesa paper from off the Coffin. 


Stay, it's an ill Hand : I muſt uſe my Spectacles. This now is 
a Copy of Verſes, which I make Larde/a compoſe, -jult as ſhe 
1s dying, with deſign to have it pin'd upon her Coffin , and ſo 
read by one of the Uſurpers, who is her Couſin. | 

Smi. A very ſhrewd defign that, upon my word, Mr. "RS 

Bayes. And what do you think now I Fancy her to make 
Love like, here, in the paper ? 

$mi. Like a'Woman: what ſhould ſhe chaks Love like 3 ? 

Bayes. O'my- word you are out tho; Sir ; 1 Gad, you are. 

Smi. What then ? like a Man ? | 

Boyes. No, Sir; like a Humble Bee. 

Smi. I confeſs, that | ſhould not have fancy'd. 

Bayes. Tt may be ſo, Sir. But it is, tho, in order to the opi- 
gion of ſome of your ancient Philoſophers, who held the Tranf- 

migration of the Soul. 

Smi. Very fine. 

Bayes. Tl read the Title. 79 my dear Conz. King Phyſ. 

Smi. That's 4 little too familiar with 4 King, tho , Sir , by 
your favour, for'ani Hamble-Bee. 

Bayes. Mr. Smith,"in other things- Li Tiphine your knowledge 
ay be above m8; bat , as apkeang -Sive me ſave to hay, 

J 


I underſtand that better : 
has indeed, Sir. 
" Sz. Your ſervant, Sir. 
Bayes. Pray mark it. | | | 
Since Death my Earthly part will thus remoye [ Reads. 
Tl come an humble Beeto your chaſt Love: 
With filent Wings Fll follow you dear Couz; | 
Orelfe, before you, in the Sun-beams, Buz. ; : 
And when to melancholly Groves you come, © 
An Airy Ghoſt, you'll know me by my-Hum ; 7 
For Sound, being, Air, a Ghoſt does well become. 5 
Smi. (after a pauſe.) Admirably ! _ | 
Bayes. At;Night, itito your boſom Iwill creep, ' | E 
And buz but ſoftly if you chanceto ſleep ; : | 
- Yet in your Dreams, I will paſs ſweeping by, 
And then, both Hum andBuz before your eye. 
Johnſ. By my troth,: that's a very great Promife. 7 Hp 
Smt. Yes, and a moſt extraordinary Comfort to boot. | þ 
Bayes. Yous Bed of Love from Dangers I will free ; 
But moſt from Love of any tuture Bee. ES... £ 
And when with pity your heart-ſtrings ſhalf crack, | 
. With empty arms Ill bear you on my back. 
Smi, A pick-a-pack, a pick-a-pack. 
Bayes. Ay, I Gad, but is that 7#aut now, ha? is it not 
tuant? Here's the end. * | | 
Then at your Birth of Immortality, 
Like any winged Archer, hence I'll fly ; _ 
And teach you-your kit flutt ring in the Sky. 
Fohnf. O rare / This is the moſt natural, refin'd Fancy, that 
ever I heard, 11] fwear. | | 
Bayes. Yes, I Tink, for 2 dead perſon, it is 2 good enough 
way of making Love : For being divelted of her Terreftrial part, 
and all that, .ſhe is only capable of thefe little, pretty 
Amorous deſigns, that are Innocent,and- yet Paſſionate.. Come 7 | F 
draw your Swords. , | 8 y 
&. Phyſ; ComeSword, come ſheath thy felf within this breaſt, j * 
Which only-in Lardella's Tomb can reſt. | 
X.Uſþ. Come Dagger, come and penetrate this Heart, | | +7 
© © * Which cannot from Lardella's Lovedepart, = 


Tt has been longer my pradtce ; it 


Enter 


Enter Pallas. 
Pal. Hold, ſtop your murd'ring hands 

At Pallas's Commands: mY 
For the ſuppoſed Dead, O Kings, Res 
Forbear to a&t ſuch deadly things. : 
Laxdellz lives ; I did butitry, 

If Princes for their Loves could dye. 

Such Celeſtial Conſtancy . 
'Shall, by the Gods, rewarded be-: 

And from theſe Funeral Qbſequies | 

A Nuptial Banquet fhall -arife. . 

{The Coffin opens, and a Banquet is diſcover d. 


Bayes. So take away the Coffin. Now it's out. This is 


the very Funeral of the Fair _ which Yo!ſcius ſent word 
was dead, and Pa/las, you ſee, has turn it into a Banquet. 
Smi. Well, but where is'this Banquet > 
Bayes. Nay, took you, Sir,we mult firſt have a Dance, for joy 
that, LardeHa is not dead. Pray, Sir, give me leave to bring 
, an my things Papey at leaft. TE SCIDOT. | £2 
Smi. That, indeed, T had forgot : T ask your pardon. 
Bayes. O, d'ye fo, Sir 2 I am glad you will confeſs your 
Melf once in an error, Mr. Smith. 
: Dance. 
X.0ſh. Reſplendent Pallas, we in thee do find 
The fierceſt Beauty, and a fiercer Mind : 
And ſince to thee Lardel/a's life we owe, 
We'll ſupple Statues in thy Temple grow. 
F. Phyſ. Well, ſince alive Lardella's found, 
Let, in full Bowls, her Health go round. 
TThe two Tſurpers take each of thema Bowl in their hands. 
F.U0/þ. But where's the Wine ? 
Pal. That fhall be mine. 
- - To, from this conquering Lance, - 
* Does flow the pureſt Wine of Fraxce : $ Fills the Bowls 
And, to appeaſe your hunger, I out of her Lance. 
Have in my Helmet, brought a Pye: 
Laſtly, tobear a part with theſe, &S 5% 
Bekolda Buckler made of Cheeſe. - Tf7ani/h Pallas. 


Bayeh 


# , 


* 
A RE; ns ei AGPREDS > 7 MPN M., 
. 4 P ” 43.3; - ty 


| Sir T 
; "Re By-my troth, now; that -is new, and more .than I 
ex 
X _—_ Yes, I know this would pleaſe you'r for the chief Art 
in Poetry -is to elevate your expectation, and then _— yu 
off ſome extraotdinary way. 
© Enter Drawcanſir. 
#. Phyſ. What Manis this, that dares diſturb our Feaſt > 
Draw. He that dares drink, and for that drink daresDye, 
4 __ - And, knowing this, dares yet drink on, am I. 
| Tohuf. That i is, Mr. Bayes, as much as to 'fay, that tho he 
would rather. dye than not drink, yet he would- fain drink 
forall. that too. | 
_ Bayes. Right; that's the Conceipt on't. | 
Fohuſ. 'Tis-4 marvellous good one, I ſwear. 
| Bayes. Now there are ſome Criticks that have advis'd me to 
F put out the Second Dare, and print ft in the place orr't ; 
} but, I Gad, I think 'tis better thus a great deal. 
Þ Fohnf. Whoh/ A thouſand times. 
; | Bayes. Go on then. 
[ X ſh. Sit, if you pleaſe, we ſhould be ad to know, 
* How long you here will ſtay, how ſoon -_ 11 go. 
{ Bayes. Is not that now like a well-bred perſon, I | Gad? 2 Io 
| Modeſt, ſo Gent. | 
Smi. '©, very like. 
Draw. You ſhall not knowghow EE I here will ſtay ; 
18 But you ſhall know Il take your Bowls away. 
bE- : > {na yh the Bowls out of the Kings 
| hands, aud drinks *em off. 
Smz. But Mr. Bayes, 15 that (too) Modeſt and Gent ? 
Bayes. No, I Gad, Sir, but it's Great. 
XK. Uſb. Tho, Brother, this gram Stranger be. Clown, 
: - Hell leave us, ſure, a little to gulp down. _ . 
Draw. Who &er to gulp one drop of this.dares think, 
Fil ſtare away his very Powr to: drink. - |. 
Fo The two Kings ſneak off the Stage 
with. their AMTL-IG =” 
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And all this I can do, becauſe I dare. [Es 
100 I tuppoſe, Mr: Hayes, this 4s the tierce Zero: you ſpoke 
O 
Bayes; Yes:; but this is nothing: You ſhallrſee him, in the 
laſt Act, win above a dozen Battles, one after, agother, 1 Gad, 
as faſt as they can poſſible come upon the-Stage. 

Johnſ. That will be « ſight worth-the ſecing indeed. | 
Smi. Butpray Mr. Bayes, why do you make the Kings let 
him vſe *em-{o ſeurvily?- ../ | | 
Bayes, Phoo/- That is to raiſe the Charadter of Drawcanft ir. 

- Fobyſ; O' my word-thatwas well thought on. 

' Beyes, Now, Sirs, I' ſhew: you. a: Scene indeed; or rather 
indeed the Scene of Scenes. *Tis an Heroick Scene. 

 Smi. And pray, Sir, whats:your Deſign 'in this Scene ? 

Bayes. Why, Sw, my defigo'is gilded, Truncheons , forc'd 
Conceit; ſmooth Verſe; 28d 2 Rant:; In-fine, .if this Scene does 
pot take, I Gad, I'll write.no more. , Come, come in, Mr—a-- 
nay; come in as' many 42s. you can. Gentlemen, I muſt de- 
fire you to remove a little, for I muſt fill the Stage. 
 Smi. Why fill the Stage ? 

Bayes, Q,'Sir ; becauſe! Four Heroick Verk never "ROY 
well we when the Stage 5 full. | 


SS ENA I. 


| Enter Prince Ri IT "od Primi Volſcius. 


Ay, hold, hold ; pray by your leave a little. Look you, 

Sir, the drift of this Scene is ſomewhat more: 'than ordi- 

nary : For I-make em both fall out, becauſe they arenotin Love 
with the fame Woman. 

Smi. Not in Love 2 You mean, I ſwals, becauſe they are 


- in Love, Mr. Bayes? 


Bayes. No, Sir; I fay not in Love: There's 2 new. Conceit 
fox you. Now ſpeals, 

Pret, Since Fate,. Prince Polſcias, now has found the way 
] For our ſo lovg d-for meeting here this day, 
: .- ** Jang 


be Pebbarl al. 
4. 


| LenRF Ali b_ Jack eijcerh}!'* - 

| | Folf. 1 gladly would Grit frof p ide fear #! 1 10 

, But thou to EYE FP ymany, elite: | 
od yane y 0 I Re Love i in "mine! 


Bayes. Antitheſis! uh hine-and mine "0 | 
Pret. Sinee Love it {e{f' rhe fame. "why ſhould it be 4 
| Diff ring in you from what it is in me 2 
- Bayes. Reafontt I Gad, 1love Reaſoning i in Verſe. -” 
Yolſ. Love takes, Camelion-like. a Various Dye | 4 
From every Plane on which it felf does lye. ; 4 
Bayes. Simile! | Ib 
3 Pret. Let not thy Love the Courſe of Nature fright : : 
Naturedoss mot 1 in Harmony delight. : F. 
Volſ. How weak'a 'Dzzty would Nature prove 
E's '\  Contending with the pow'rful God' of Love ? 
Bayes. There's 4 oreat Verſe! —_- 
Fall If Incenſe thou wilt offerat the Shrine * 
Of mighty Love'burn'i t to none but mine. | 
Her Roſie-lipstterna] fweets'exhale ; + [25 
| And herbright Flames miake afl Flameselſe fook rale. | 
>, Bayes, I Gad, tharis right. | 4 
Pref. Perhaps dult Incenſe ray thy Love fallice; ; F 
'. But mine maſt be Adord with Sacrifice. © [2 
5 All Hearts turn Afhes whichiher Eyes controul: | 4 
E: The Body they conſume as well as Soul. | 
Yolf. My Love has yet, # Power more Divine: 3 
Victims her Altars. burn nor, bur refine: | | 
I Amidft the Flares they ne're give up the Ghoſt, | 4 
- - But with her Looks revive ffill asrhey roaſt. | & 
* Inf ſpite of Pair, and Death, they'r kept alive : 
Her. fiery Eyes make 'erft iN Fire ſurvive. 
Bajo That is as wel, I Gad, 'ast can do. 
Volſ. Let my Parthenove x length, prevail. | 
Bayes: Cipl, I Gadl © 27 00 
Prer. Til ſooner have a Paſſion for a Whale : 
In whoſe vaſt Bulk, the fore! of Oyt doth To 
- We find more- Ghape, more Bexyty'! in a Fly. 
Emi. That's wndvil; 1Gad,; 
Bays. Yes; but as far a feb Faney, tho, FGad, #xC're 
you ſays 2 £ 1G 2 Pell... 
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Poll. Soft, Prett an, is at - =p vain a pretence 
Of epman, defame Loves excellence.. 
Parthenope.is ſure, .2s far above., . 

All other Loves, as aboveall his Yove. 
* Bayes. Ah I Gad, that\ſtrikes me. 
Pret. To blame my Cloris, Gods would not pretend. 
- Bayes. Now. mark. 
Yolſ. Were all Gods join'd, they could not hope-to- mend 
My better choice : For fair Parthenope, 
Gods would. themſelves, Un-god themſelves to ſee. 
Bayes. Now the Rant's a coming, 
Pret. Durſt any of the Gods be ſo uncivil, 
Il make that God ſubſcribe, himſelf : a Devil. 
Bayes. Ah, Godſookers, that's well writ./} - ... . 
[Scratching his head, his Perruke Falls off. 
Yolſ. Could'ſt = that God from Heav'n to Earth tranſlate, 
He could not.fear. to want a Heavenly State, . 
Parthexope on Earth, « can Heavin, Create. | 
Pret. Clorts = Heav'n.1t ſelf fotar. excel, 
Shecan tranſcend the Joys of. Heavinin Hell 
Bayes. There's a hold flight for yn, now ! "'Sdeath, I hue 
loſt my Perruke. Well Gentlemen, this.1s that T never yet ſaw 
any one could write, but my ſelf. Here's trae Spirit and Flame 
all through, I Gad. So,. So,;. pray clear the Stage... 
[ He puts 'em off the Stage. 
Jobyſ, I wonder how the Coxcomb has got the knack of 
writing ſmooth Verſe thus. 
Smi. Why, there's no. need of Brain "att this : *tis but ſcan- 
ning :- The labours inthe finger ; but where's the Senſe of it? 
Fob Oo”, for that, he deſires to be excusd;- he is too 
proud a Man to creep ſervilely after Senſe, .I aſſure you. Bur 
pray Mr. Bayes, why is this Scene-all in Verſe  _ _.. 
Bayes. O Sir, the Subject is too: great for Proſes-;;; ++ 1 
Smi. Well faid, 7faith ; Pl give thee a a Porpf Ale for cha 
anſwer : 'tis well worth it: - . payed. 13050 FR. 
Bays. Come with all my heart. eh ts | 7 
I'l make that God ſubſeribe. himſelf a Devil. 


_ That ſingle Line, I Gad; is worth all: that! _ x Hd 'Poers 


ever Writ. | Let down the Curpm:} > 1: 26 21d ; oohExennn 
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things that do bear the Name of Goo 


ſee. . Ama; lavincible Soveraigns 
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ACTUS V. SCENA 1. 
Bayes, and the two Gentlemen. 


Bayes. : O W, Gentlemen, I will be bold to fay, Il ſhew 


you the greateſt Scene that ever England ſaw: I 
mean-not for words, for thoſe I do not value ; but for State, 
Shew, and Magnificence. In fine, I juſtifie it to be as grand 
to the Eye every whit, I Gad, as that great Scene in #7arry the 
Eighth, and grander too, I Gad; for inſtead of two Biſhops, 
I bring in here, four Cardinals. 

The Curtain is drawn up, the uſurping Kings ap- 

pear in State, with the four Cardinals, Prince 
Prettyman, Prixce Volſcius, Amaryllis,  Cloris,. 
Parthenope, GQc. before them, Heralds and Ser- 
| jeants at Arms with Maces, © 
Smi. Mr. Bayes,pray what is the Reaſon that two of the Car- 
dinals arein Hats, and the other in Caps? 
Bayes. Why, Sir, becauſe By Gad, I wo'at tell you :: 
your Country Friend, Sir, grows; fo troubleſome ! 
XK. ſh. Now, Sir, to the Buſineſs of the Day. 
XK. Phyſ. Speak Polſciut.* © 
Falſ.. Dread Soveraign Lords, my Zeaf to you muſt not in- 
vade my Duty to your Son ; let me intreat. that great Prince: 
Prettyman firſt do ſpeak , whoſe hi h Preheminence, in all 
F ' may juſtly claim that: 


Priviledge. 
Bayes. Herz it 76 to unifokd, you may perceive, now, that: 
he is his Son. 
Fohnfſ. - Yes, Sir ; and we are very” much teholding to you. 
for that Diſcovery.” T4295 MN 
 Pret.:Royal Father: wpoRrH my Rives Fbeg, © 
- That the I[laſtrious Pacing firſt þe Mean - 
Folſ. Thar preference is only due't6 Amarytrs; Sir: 
Bayes, I'll make Her ſpealiivery well Dy Rand by, you-ſhall! 
' [Saf Muſick... 
A..CV 
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_ X#. ©ſþ. But ſtay, what Sound is this invades our Ears? 
X. Phyſ. Sure tus the Muſick of the moving Spheres. 
Pret. Behold/with Wonder, yonder comes Fm far " 2 

A. God-like Cloud, and a Triumphant Car - 
In which, .our two right Kings ſit.one by one, 


With Virgins Veſts, and Laurel Garlands on. 
X. ſh. Then Brother Phy. *tis time we ſhould be gon. - 
" "7 -*  $The two Vſurpers ſteal out of the Throne, 
| A aud go away. 
_, Bayes. Look you now, di not I tell you that this would be 
as. calie n= Change as the other 2 "9 WS 
. Smi. Yes, faith, you did ſo; tho I confels, I could not believe 
you ;| but you have brought it about, I ſee. 
I The two "right Kings of Brentford deſcend in the 
| 3 Clouds, ſinging, in white Garments ; and three ; 
Fidlers fitting before them, in green. 


Bayes. Now,becauſe the tworight Kings defeend fromabove, 
I make *em ſing to the Tune, and Stile of our modern Spirits. 
+ Xing. Haſte, Brother King, we are ſent from above, 
2. King. Let us move, Jetus move : | 1 
- . . Movetoremove: the Fate, | 
Of Brentford's.long, united State. 
. King. Tarra, tan-tara, full Eaſt and by South, I 
We fail with Thunder in our Mouth. | l 
. &izg. In ſcorching noon day,whil'lt the Trayeller ſtays, 
Buſe;Buſic,Buſie,Bufie, we buſtle along, 
"Mounted upon warm Phebas hisRayes, + 8X 
.--: Through the Heavenly Throng, is 
| _- Haſhing tothoſe 
- -, Who will feaſt us, at night, with a Pigs Petty-toes. 
' I. King. And wel fall with our Pate ION 
Y BY SER :. In.an 0/70 of hate. | \u, 
- King: But now Supper's done the Servitors try, 
Like Souldiers, .to ftorm a whole'Half-moon Pye. 
I. ing. They gather, they gather hot-Quftards inSpoons, 
.  Bue alas! 1 muſt leave theſe-Helf-moons, + 
And repair to my traſty Dragoons. ' | 
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2 King. O lay, for you need not as yet go aftray ; : 
| ; ; The Tyde,like a Friend, has brought Ships ig our way, 
l | And on their high ropes we will play. 
A + Like Maggots in Filberts, we'll Snug in our thell, 
Well frisk in our ſhell, | 
- Well firk in our ſhell, 17 
And farewel. [3 
x Xing. But the Ladies have all inclination to dance, | | 
_ _Andthe green Frogs croak out a Coranto of Fraxce. ; 
Bayes. Is not that pretty, now > The Fidlersare all in green. ; 
Sn. T, but they play no Coranto. | 
Fohnſ. No, bu: they play a Tune, that's a great deal better. 
Bayes. No Coranto, quoth a! that's a good one, with all my | [7 
heart. Come, ſing on. | = 


To 2 Aing. Now Mortals that hear | | | 
How we Tut-and Carreer, - 4-44 
| 'P With wonder will fear j4 
The event of ſuch things as ſhall never appear. 
1 #ing. Stay you to fulfil what the Gods have decreed. | 


2 ing. Then call me to help you, if there {halt be need, 
1 King. So firmly reſolv'd is 2 true Brentford King, 
To fave the Diſtreſſed, and help to *em bring, 4 
That er a Full-pot of -good Ale you can ſwallow, : 

He's here with a Whoop, and gone with 2 Holla. 
| [Bayes philips bis finger, and ſmgs after *em. : 

- Bayes. He's: here with a Whoop , and gone with a Holla. | 

This, Sir, you muſt know, I thought once to have brought ip 

1 with a Conjurer.” | | R 
- Fohyſ. 1, that would have been better. 7 ' 5 
(| -. Bayes. No, faith,not when you conſider it : for thus 'tis more | {3 
- compendious, and does the thing every whit as well | '4J 
Smi.. Thing} what thing? SH... - 
Bayes.. Why, bring 'em down again into che Throne , Sir : F 

what thing would you have 2 578 
Sni. Well, but methinks the Senſe of this Song is not very 
ain. _ F-17195 bog9 ell 3851 -: 7 
;N 65, Plain? why did. you. ever hear any People in Clouds. 
ſpeak. plain? They muft be all -tor Night of Faney., at ifs full 
Range, without the leaſt Check, or Centroul upon it. When OY 
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rioup Spirlts, and People in Clouds io'Theak plain, 


once you't 


 Smi. Bleſs me, what a Monfter's this! : Cetdy 

. F7he two Kings. light out: of rhe Clonds,and flep into the Throne. 
1 Xing. Come, now to'ſerious Counfel; well advance. + 
2. King. 1 do agree ; but firft, let's have a Dance., 

_ Bayes. Right. You did that very; well, Mr. Cartwright. 
But, firſt, let's 'have' a- Dance. Pray remember that; be fure 
yon do it always juſt ſo * for it muſt be done as if it were the 
efte& of Thought, and Pre-meditation. But firft, let s have a 
Dance. Pray remember that. Bo FO. 

Sni. Well ,” I can hold no longer, I muſt gag this Rogue ; 
there's no-induring of. him. : / 
'  Fohuſ. No, prithee make uſe of thy patience a little longer - 
let's ſee the-end of him now. {Dance agrand Daxce. 

Bayes. This, now; is an ancient. Dance, of right belonging 
to the Kings of Brentford; but ſince deriv'd, with a little alte- 
ration,:to the Inns of Court. of | 

, An Alarm.. Enter two Heralds. 
r-#ing.' What ſaucy Groom moleſts our privacies ? 
xz Her. The Army's at thedoor, and in diſguiſe, 
_ _.* "Deſires a word with both your Majeſties, 
"z Her Having from XKnights-Bridge hither march'd by ſtealth. - 

z King. Bid 'em attend a while, and drink our Health, 

Sm, How, Mr. Bayes + the Army in diſguiſe ? 

.- Bayes. Ay Sir, for fear the Uſurpers might diſcover them 
that went but but juſt now.  _ 

Smi. Why, what if they had diſcover'd them 2 
Bayes. Why, then they nd broke the Deſign. 
I. Xing. Here take five Guineys for thoſe Warlike Men. 
2 King. And here's five more; that makes the Sun juſt ten. 
z Her. We have not ſeen ſo much, the Lord knows when. 
/f TR [Exeunt Heralds. 
1 Xing. Speak on, brave Amary/l:s. wet 
Ama. Invincible Soveraigns, Blame not my modeſty, 
 Tfat this grand conjuncture w 
oe Þ4 37 «> 7... Drum beats behind the Stage. 

TL Xirg. What dreadful noiſe is this that comes and goes? 

re Enter a Soldier with his Sworddrawn. © 
. $a, . Haſte hence, great Sirs ,, your Royal Perſons fave, 
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- Forte Erentf Wir 100:Mortal Ss Ko 
; The Army,: wtanglingfor the Gold:yau gave, 2 
»/Virſt fell to to words and then tochandy-blows... | [Exit, 
eas Is not that now a pretty kind of a Stanza,and + Pl hand- | 
ſome.come 0 = 
2: King, O TH ab Etate of Soveraign Pow'r! 
Obnoxious t9 the change of every Rour.. 
#ing. Let us for ſhelter in our Cabinet ſtay : 
Perhaps theſe threatning Storms may paſs away. 
[ Exenunt. 
© Toboſ But Mr. Bayes, did not you promiſe us juſt now, to 
FE | make Amary/is ſpeak very well? 
2 Bayes. Ay,and ſo ſhe would have done; bat that c they h hinder'd 
her. 
"+ / Sm. How, Sir, whether You would or no 2: | 
; Bayes. Ay, Sir, the Plot lay _ that, I vow $oGadgj it was.not 
4 to be avoided.” - 
'Y S$1mi. Marry, that was hard. - 
'N Fohbuſ. But, pray, who, hinder'd her 2 . 
| | Bayes. * Why, the Battel, Sir, "that's juſt coming in at 
Door : And T'll tell you now a ſtrangething,tho I don't pretend 
to do more than other Men; :I' Gad; I'll give you both a whole 
Week to gueſs how Tl repreſent. this Bate). - * 
Sni.l had rather be bound to fight your Battell aſſure you, Sir. 
Bayes. Whoo! there's it now ; fight a Battel 2 there's 
common error. I knew preſently where [ ſhould have you. Why 
pray, Sir, do but tell me this one thing: /Can-you think it a de- 
S cent thing, \in a Battel before'Ladies, to have Men run their 
= --- Swords through one another, and all that. 
Fohuſ. No, taith, "tis not civil,” - | 
Bayes. Right. On theother Gde,-. to hu a Jong Relation 
of of Squadrons here, and Squadrons: there: -what,; 1s it but: dull 
L- prolixity 2 | 
bp” : John. Excellently. Jnofoats. by my * Toons,” iT 
} | Bayes. Wherefore,  Sir;,; to..avaid-both;: thoſe Tadecorums, I 
ſum up my whole Battel in the? Repreſentation 6f -two Perſons 


iþ only, nomore.;- and yet ſo lively,'that, Lvow-to Gad,you would 
I: ſwear ten thouſand} envy it (really £089S He. -Do | 4a; 
mark me? 211-1 til bnwonu2r bits b9vs combo iatid od 
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Smi. Yes Sirbut © think I ſhould tia 


for T make er both come out in Armour Cap-a-ps, with their 
Swords drawn, and hung with a ſcarlet Ribbon at their Wriſts, 
(which, you know, repreſents Fighting enough.) 

 Fobuſ. 1,T; fo much, "that, if 1 were in your phace, I would 
make 'em go-out again, without ever ſpeaking one Word. 


Bayes. No; there You are owt: for {make each of 'em hold- 


2a Lute in his Hand. 
Smi. How Sir 2 inſtead of a Buckle? 2 | 
Bayes. O Lord, O Lord! inſtead of a Buckler > Pray Sir do 
ou ask. no more Queſtions. F make 'em, Sir, play the Battle 
in Recitativo. Andhere's the Conceie. Juſt at the very ſame 
inſtant that one fings, the other, Sir, recovers you his Sword, 
and puts himſelf in a war-like Pofture: fo that you have at once 
your Ear entertain'd with Muſick and good Language ; and 
your Eye fatisfied with the Garb, and Accoutrements of War. 
Smi, I confeſs Sir, you ſtupifie me. 
AN nb ant welares. 6 Hee Fi 
ohnſ. Mr. s, might not we have a little Fighting? for 
I love thoſe Plays, where they Cut and Slaſh one RR upon 
the Stage for a whole hour together. | 
Bayes. Why then to tell you true, I have contriv'd it both 
ways. But you ſhall have my Recirazzwo firſt. 
# 7obvſ. I, nowyou are right : there is nothing then can be ob- 
jected againſt it. = | 
Bayes. True: and fo, I Gad, Tl make it too,a Tragedy, in a 
| wice.  ( Enter,at'ſ[everal doors the General,and Lieutenant 
- General, arm'd'Cap-a-pe, with each of them a 
') Lute in his Hand, and his Sword drawn, and 
hung with a Scarlet Ribbon at his Wriſt. 
Lieut. Gen. Villain thou Lyeft. - 
Gen. Arm, arm, Gonſatvo, arm ; what ho 2 
_ The Lye no Fleſh can brook, I trow. - | 
Lieut. Gen.: Advance from-Atox with the Muſqueteers. 
Gen. Draw down theChe{foy Curiaſeers, - © 


Lient. Gen. The Band you'boaft of, Chelſey'Curiaſeers, {LIDO 


Shall in my Putney Pikes, now:mect thiie Peers, | - ' 
| Gen. Chiſwickians, aged, and renown'd in fight, © + 


Joit 


I ſhouldiardiyfwear thofor all that. | 
Bayes. -By. my troth,Sir, but you would,tho,when you ſee it : 


2 4 
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JV 
Join with che init Brigade.” 
| Ziewt. Gen; You'lt find my Aforelake Boys wilt do them right, 
___ -- Unleſs by Falbamw numbers over-laid.. | 
Gem. -Let the left-wing of | 7wir'xam Foot advance, 
And line'that Eaſtern Hedge. 
Lieut. Gen. 'The Horſe T rais'd m Perty-Fraxce 
-Shall try their chance, 
And ſcour the Meadows, over-grown with mA 
Gen. Stand :| give the word. 
Lieut. Gen, Bright Sward. 
Gen, That may be thine. 
- But 'tis- not mine. | 
Lieut. Gen. Give fire, at once give fire, — 
| And let thofe recreants Troops perceive mine ire. 2M 
Gen. Purſue, purſue; they flie, 
- That firſt did give the Lie: [Exennt. 
Bayes. This, now, is not_jmproper, I think, becauſe the Spe- 
Aators know all theſe Towns , and may eaſily conceive them 
to be within the Dominions of the two Kings of Brentford. 
« Johnſ: Moſt exceeding well defign'd'! 
Bayes. How do. you gk I have um 7 to give a.ſtop to 
this battel ? 
Smi.” How 2 
Bayes. By an dlipk; Which, let me + 'tell you, is a kind of 
Fancy that .was yet never fo much as thought of, but by my 
ſelf, and one perſon more; that ſhall be nameleſs, -- 
' **..*  Emter Lieatenant Gearral; '| ' © / 
Lieut: Gen. What" mid-night Darkneſs does invade the Day, 
' And ſnatch the Vitor from his « conquer >d prey ; 
Is the Sun weary of this Bloody ſight 
And winks upon:ns'withiehtle Eye JF light > 
.*Tis an Eclipſe. This was uoking, O Moon, ---- 
-'Toclip;herween me{nadithe Sun fo ſoon. 
Fooliſh Eclipſe 3". thou-thisvia vain haſt done; 
My brighter Honowr:tp@Bolipsd:the!Sarr  * * 


But now behold Fdlipterwolin-ona!: 1 [Bxze. 
, Job This is an EL ge n= ons aBanel, as Ever 
WW i&3 2901 WIR OT 7 FRF 


Ba  þ I, Sir. But how would youBibey ma repro 
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Int Nhat being 26: iv wy 
es: Supposd ! Ay, you afe.everiatiybur ;\ha,'ha, 
ha, Why you may.as well ſuppoſe Gr fg po it 
muſt come in upon the Stage:;1thet's certain: bur in ſome odd 

way, that may delight, amuſe, -and-allithatcr{J-haveaconceit 
for't, that T am-ſure is new; and, j believe: - the purpoſe... 

Tohuſ, How's that ? 591 ror v3 ied: 

Bayes. Why, the truthis, » I nnok the fiſt hint-of -this out of 
a Dialogue, between Phebus and Aurorazin the Shghred Maid : 
which by my troth, was very prettY'; but, , think, You Ul con- 
feſs this 15a little better. 

Fohnſ. No doubt on't Mr. Bayes. "Ai xveat deal better. 

[Bayes hugs FEY rhen turns to Smith. 

Bayes.. Ah dear Rogue: but vir, yow-have heard 
I ſuppoſe, that your Eclipſe of the: Moon, 3 15 nothing/elſe, but an 
interpoſition of the Earth, between the Sun and Moon : as like- 
wiſe your Eclipſe of :the Sno-is- causd by. an interlocation''of 
the Moon, betwixt the Earth and Sun 2 

Smi. T-have heard-ſaneſuch thing indeed. 

Bayes. Well, Sir, then'>what d6/me 1;,./but make the Earth, 
Sun; a0d;Moon,; come oat; ypantlie! Stage, and dance the Hey ; 
hum: And, of neceſlity, by the very nature of this Dance, the : 
Earth muſt be ſometimes between the Sun and the Moan, and 
the modn between! theEarth and''Sun-3 dre there. Fuy kaye 
both your Eclipſes by:DkmonBRration:{; 1 - - 

Johuſ. That muſinaees be !verly fine toulyi: c 10119 Js SHO rr: 

Bayes. Yes, it hasFageycimtuun Andithen, Sir,that i may. 
be fometliing in't togofavfoque; Lbring)!em: in/all fing)ng,- and 


make the Moon-ſel the Farthia Bargain. !- Com, eQMe out E- 
clipſe, to the Tyne-gf ZowiTylerd io ity nut, on +1 


© 3:12] io ov Batderburanc:;t ini bn 
Luna. Hebtr, O Ae 28M 2Hi'T 9G ilo#f nB e117 
| Canteadirbghon tivtle Bggud-0sT7s- 
3j Fl ' ninEateritherartho}c1d riloo 
Orb. Who: ZerraflomapmtagonoH 11dgin4. I 
Lind. Luna tharneariſbioeedhfilly bloc qa vita! 
- Orb. Whattheantbeneanayabldoimbs ns, edt Nt 


Luna. Lana means to ſhew her tail. 81 
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* 7:2 2: Eater Sol ,: 20 the: Tuxe of Robin-Hood. © 
Sl Fie, Siſter, fie ; thou mak'ſt-me mule, = 
, derry down. ' | 
To ſee the 074 abuſe. 
Luna. 1 hope his anger twill not move; 
Since T ſhew'd it out of- love. 
Hey down derry down. 
Orb, Where ſhall I thy true love. know, 
Thou pretty, pretty Moon ? 
Zuna. To morrow ſoon, e'er it be Noon, | 
On Mount Veſwvio. [ By* 
Sol, Then I will thine. : [To the Tune of T renehmage- 
Orb. And I will be fine. | | 
Lana. And I will drink nothing but Lippary wine. 
Omnes. And we, &c. [As they Dance the Hey, Bayes ſpeaks. 
Bayes. Now the Earth's before the Moon; now the Moon: S. 
before the' Sun :' there's the Eclipſe again. 
Smi. He s mightily taken with thus, I ſee. 
Fohn/. 1, 'tis to- extraordinary, how can; he chule - 
Bayes-So,now,vaniſh Eclipſe,andenter t'other Battel,and fight:. 
Here now, ifIam not, miſtaken; you will ſee Ons, enough. 
[4 Battelis fought between Foot and great FHobbyhorſes. At 
, daft," Draweanlir comes in and kills 'em all on both fides.. 
All this while the Battle is fighting , Bayes 1s ' Yelling then 
_ - when to ſhout, and ſhouts with.em. 
| 0G: Others may boaſt a-fingle man to kill ; | 
i). -+:;Butl, the Blood. of thoufands:daily fpill.- 
1: > Letp petty, Kings the. names of /Parties:know: - WE 
| Where er come; Llay borh Friend-and Fols 1 TOY 
2 Thefvifeſt Horſemen my fwift Rage controuls, | 
-- 1; Andfromcheir; Bodies:drives their trembling Souks... 
v6 A they hath wihgsand to/the-Gods could flie, © © 
would purſucard beatiemthrough rthe\Skie {2 1c 
And make proud, Jove, witha| It his Thunder, Oy 
' . This {ge Arm mote dreadful is thar He. 5. 'FEx7r:. 
er. 3Ehere3-abrave fellow for.younow,. Sirs./! You may 
o&, YOUr Hedorgandcdobilles., and know not whozibur't: . 


*s 


& YAUF Hiſtories; and your:Romances to0;to ſhaw ment: 


ne fre tk you may HOW - 2 —1M.9 
| wrſ ſwear, I think you may. . Sark. 
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Smz7. But, Mt. ge how Gutl,l hls ld Meng off 2. For. 


T ſee none alive to halp 'em.. 

Bayes. Go off! Why as they care on; upontheirlegs: "Bl 
ſhould they go off? Why do you think. the People here don't 
know they are not dead +He is mighty Ignorant,poor man; your 
Friend here is very Silly, Mr. Folager, I Gad, he is, ha, ha, ha. 
Come, Sir, I'll ſhow you how they ſhall go off. Riſe, riſe, Sirs, 
and goabout your Bufines. | There's go off for you now. Ha, 
ha, ha. Mr. Tvory, a word. Gentlemen, Fll be with you pre- 
kntly. [Exit. 

Fohnſ. Will you ſo? Then we'll be gone. 

-- Smt. 1, prichee let's * 89, that we may preſerve our Hearing. 
One Battle more will take mine quite away. .. [Exeunt, 
2 Enter Bayes and Players. , 

- Bayes. Where are the nl 

x Play. They are gone, air. | 

Bayes. Gone / 'Sdeath, this laft AF is beſt of all. I'll go 
fetch 'em again. 

1. Play. What ſhall we donow he is one away ? 
2 Play, Why, fo much the better; then let's go to Dinner. 
3 Play.Stay,here's a foul pieceof paper of his-Ler's ſee what 'tis. 
Oy OF 4 Play. F, I; come let's hear it.” 
| Reads. | The Argument of the jffth AZ. 

3 Play. Cloris at length, being ſenſible of Prince Prettyman's 
Paſſion, conſents to marry him;' but, juft as they are wodn 
Church, Prinee Prettyman meeting, by chance, with ok No 
the Chandlers Widdow, and remembring it- was ſhe that firſt 
brought him.acquainted/ with Clorjs;out of a high point of Ho- 
nour, breaks off his Match with Cloris, and marries old Joar. Up- 
on which, Cteris, in defpair,drowns her felf : And Prince Pretty- 
man, difcontentedly, walks by the River Tide. "This will ne- 

ver do: *Tis juſt like the reſt. ' Come kt's be gone. {[Excurt. 


Moſt of the Play. Ay; pox on't, lers go away. 


-111. | Exter Bayes. 
Bayes. ; A Plagus on 'em both for me, then have - made me 
kweat, em. A Raſcals ; that 


had rathier ga; w.- Dianer than- cs Ply ns, with Pa 
£2 em, What comfarc has a mary to write for fith dill Ro 
Come Mr— a. gore E*7' Sie? "onde. my qrick: 


gaick. : | bd 


ef 


| - Emer Stage-keeper. 
Svage. fir, Bey erogone ts Dinner. . We | 
Love's. [ know the Gentlemen are-gone ; but I ask for 
the Players. we | 
Stage. Why, ant pleaſe your Worſhip, Sir, the Players are 
gone to Dinner too. | mh 
4 Bayes. How! Are the Players gone to Dinner > *Tis im- 
Poſlible: The Players gone to Dinner / IGad, if they are, I'll 
make *em know what it is to injure a perſon that dods 'em 
the honour to write for 'em, and all .thet: A Company of 
Proud, Conceited, Humorous, Croſs-grain 'd perſons, and all that 
y L Gad, I'llmakethem the moſt Contemptible,Defpicable,Inconfi- 
derable perſons, and all that, in the whoke world for this 
Wo trick. I Gad I'll be reveng on 'em ; Ill felt this Play to the 
4 | other Houſe. 8 SN Ya | 
K Stage. Nay, good Sir, don't take away the Book ; | you'll 
diſappoint the company that comes to' ſee it ated here, this 
afternoon = | 
Bayes. That's all one. T muſt referve this comfort to my 
ſelf, my Play andT ſhall go together, we will not part indeed , 
Sir 


E. 


2 Stage. But what will the Town fay., Sir ? 

__ Baves. The Town / why what care I for the Town > 1 Gad, 
- the Town has uſed me as ſcurvily, as the Players have done : 

; " but T'll be reveng'd on them too; for I'll lampoon 'em all. 

| And ſince they will not admit of my Plays, they ſhall know 
> what a Satyriſt I am, And io farewel to this Stage, IGad, for 
F - ever. > We PEE [Exit Bayes. 
Is | Enter Players. , | & 

x Play. Come then, let's fet upBills for another Play. 

2 Play. I, I; we ſhall loſe nothing by this I warrant you. 

x Play. 1 am of- your opinion. But before we go , let's ſee: 
Haynes and Shirley practice the laſt Dance ; for that may ſerve: 
E us another time. 

d | 2 Play. T1l call erp in I think they are but in the Tyring- 
FOO. PEERS 
| 5 The Dance done. 

x Play. Come, come; let's go away to Dinner. 

4 FExeunt Omnes.. 
7 | E PELOGUE 


£ yo . Pies, 45 at. an. By 'o —_ Fe Plies, 
1 Fat Circumſtance: our 'Poet-Bayes: PAGE 
| Andwe can boaſt, tho"tis a Plotting Age, 
 No"pluce is freer from it, than the Stage, 
The Ancients Plotted, tho, "and ſtrove to pleaſe 
” WihSenſe that might be underſtood Tith eaſe ; 
= They-every Scent with: Jo much Wit did fore, 
That who,brayght any im, went out With more : 
But this New Way of Wit does [o. ſurpriſe, 
"Men lofe their Wits in wondring where it lies. 
Ff it bettrue, that Monſtrous Births preſage 
The following Miſchiefs that afflift: the Age, 
. And ſad Diſaiters fo the State proclaim ;. 


Plays without head or tail, may. do the ſame. 
Wherefore, for ours, and for the Kingdom's peace, 
"May this Prodigious1 way of writing ceaſe. © 
Let's have at leaſt; onte in our lives a time © 
When we may bear ſome Reaſon, not all "IS $1 
* We have theſe Ten years- felt its Influence ; 
By let this prove « Jear of Proſe, and Senſe. 
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